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—_ 
THE LARGE AND ELEGANT ENGRAVING ON STEEL PLATE 
OF 


RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE, 


.. jp their late Extraordinary Trotting Match in Harness, 
Is now ready for delivery at This Office, at One Dollar each. 





semen residing at a distance can be supplied with a copy through the mail by en- 
yg one dollar, free of postage. Agents and others will be supplied with one hun- 
opies upon remitting $75 to J. RicnaRps, publisher, and at the same rate for a less 


nyumoer. 
roe Subseribers to the ‘Spirit of the Times” will, of course, be furnished with a 
‘ee of charge, aS SOON as the requisite number of impressions can be taken from 

the f ave 
————— 





NEW SUBSCRIBERS, 
re We have frequently been written to of late, asking for what sum a full 
. of the plates that have been published in the “Spirit” can be obtained. In 

;, we beg to state that persons remitting Twenty Dollars, shall be entitled 
he paper for two years, with the ten plates, issued up to the close of the lase 
ome, as well as those that may be published during the term of their sub- 
sions. In future, nO new names can be added to our subscription list, until 


oavment has been received in advance. Subscription $10 per annum. 
pay reir® 7 


oO 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 

We find it necessary to make the following change in the terms and system 
of payment for advertisements inserted in this Paper. ‘In future, a square of 
ten nnted lines (or 120 words) will be charged Two Dollars for the 1st inser- 
‘ ‘ and 50 cents for each subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones 1n 
‘ha: proportion. Less than 60 words will be considered half a square, more 
shan 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be inserted unless paid for in advance 
Gentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the amount proper to be remitted 
ty smply counting the words of their advertisements. The difficulty expe- 
renced in collecting our advertising accounts compels us to adopt this course, 
and twill be rigidly ad yered to in all cases. 








Contents of To-day’s Paper. 
sPORTI ONDEPARTMENT— page THEATRICAL DEPARTMENT— page 

Sate Fair at Aloany—Sweepstakes for PRings TRAC 6 ccncceveseswtocnce 324 
HONS ..<ecccceneetousedensaceuuas 318 LITERARY DEPARTMENT— 

Extracts of a Letter from Long Island ‘“ | The Crack Story of the Month—Pau- 
Gieat Pedestrian Match—1000 miles in iO BIOS oc ctsdcvnccteetetesicncoens 314 

100 hOGIN.... ccs'ancageugepucseseuss - MISCELLANEOUS DEPARTMENT— 
Qn Dits in Sporting Circles ........... ‘* | Scraps from Exchange Papers......... 313 
Meeting of the N. Y. Jockey Club.... ‘* | a Present from Loulsiana............. pe 
Swrting Epistle from Tennessee...... 319 | Letter from Pardon Jones..........-. © 
Woowcock Shooting by Torchlight.... ‘* | The Ring—Fight between Sullivan and ~** 
Soort.ng Epistle from Kentucky ...... S Bei! for $300 a side............ inbag ae 
Sworttug Epistle from Virginia ........ + P20 DOAN incest cocceseesesss woow Sha 
(we for Foundered Horses ........ ooo * | The TragedianD Trunk ... ceccccsevess 324 
Goodwood RACES .ccccccccccce Mebnated ** | Scan. Mag. about a Countess ........- sty 





Weatsta! RACCS ..coenrdaiesseneetauee ses 117 | Laparie (L. C.) Races .............+- - 317 











Co Correspondents. 
| editors were ever expected to blush, the complimentary allusions in the letter of 
L.£.P. would occasion such an anomaly. te ; 
Tue pedigree of Capt. Tyler, furnished by F., though a capital thing in its way, is un- 
vedo ourcolumns. We have nothing to do with Pouitics whatever, and are fre- 
viliy obliged to refuse excellent communications on the ground of their containing 
poutical @ lusions. 

Que of the Delighted” writes us from New Orleans of the capital ‘‘ sime” made by 
Professor Clark’s ** Baptist Choir” at a recent Concert! He probably expected to see 
Ls communication among our ** Sporting Intelligence Extra! 

_The Executive Committee of the N. Y. State Agricu)tural Society do us great honor. 

S.R. Esq., is promisea the article **On the Biood Horse.’? When wil it be re- 

quired 

H.C. Jn—Your letter will be submitted to Mr. L. to-day, probably. He wil] be much 
zed for it, and the characteristic courtesies proffered. 

\.of A.” was writtento to A. on Thursday last. _— y 

Acorn” will accept our acknowledgments for his communication. He will find a 
‘port of Capt. Barclay’s match in ** Boxiana.” We will endeavor to find a copy for 


Ao! Knoxville. —The papers shall be sent via Abingdon in future. The periodicals 
A inentions are for the most part printed in the middle of the week, though dated Sa- 
Hence the apparent speed of their transit. 

_A-C.A.of La—We hold you blameless in the transaction alluded to ; for the sake of 
‘ie station he tills, we wish we could say as much of the other party. A. C. A. will send 
© best funds he can procure, without waiting for an improved currency. 
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Scraps from Exchange Papers. 

‘mong the great inducements” held out to the public to visit the Warm 
*t.0gs, near Columbus, Ga., Col. Bonner, enumerates the following, in an ad- 
"ssement. The last ment ioned is absolutely irresistible :— 

“W008. of Ice just received. 

‘cama Money taken at par from Alabamians. 

ventral Money from Georgians, and others. 

~isters & Mechanics Bank at 50 cts. in the dollar. 

— Music, and Dancing every night. 

“ne Roads for Riding and splendid Scenes. 

~“€ most splendid Baths in the world. 

.“ey feed you on Berkshire pigs and all other good things. 

-i¢ Columbus Guards take up their march onthe 8th of August to encamp 
t these Springs. 

‘ue Ex President of Texas, Governor of Georgia, G. M. Troup, and other 
“guished men expected there the first week in August. 

~“ty board at $30 per month—to economise, go there. 

Sd Tom Fleming keeps good Horses, Barouches, Buggies, &c., to hire 

“ce, F 

“aCks run regularly from Greenville to the Springs. 

* good four horse Coach runs from Columbus twice a week to the Springs. 
“Splendid Military Ball will be given there on the 15th of August. 
, id lastly there are more pretty girls at these Springs than any place in 

tOrgia, 

*¢ following “ School Examination” we find in the Knoxville Times ; it 

Was y . ° 

~ “Ot written in Tennessee, though :-— 

(Onn, wher's your passin’ lesson ?” 

hat rte on the blackboard—' There go a gentleman and a scholar, 
488 there.” 


‘re are a noun of multitude, fust person, sing"lar, nomerative case to 


99) 


Me. well, ‘go’ the next.” So Tom makes forthe door. “ Come back— 


"7 Was tryj ” 
“Nea” ng to go past. 
“G nee 
i: . S an insensible rig’lar verb, finity mood, perfect tense ; Ist person, go 
With ¢ os go ahead ; 3d person, no go; made in the 3d person, to agree 
— y's old grey mare understood.” 
. -'Y well, next pass gentleman.” 


a ° 
. 7éntleman are an abstrect noun, subjective mood, neuter gender, but in op- 
», w8 to scholar,” 


k Might ; scholar, the next.” 


Scholar ; ; eo ‘an : 
mee i$ an obstinate, pronominal adjective, ridiculous mood, imperfect 


Ost ; 
“Give aes I am speaking afd governed by «,” 


a mm are governed by indefinate articles.” 


The “ Wall Flowers” of which the annexed is a specimen, are only success. 
fully cultured in cities. Here is one of New Orleans growth ; the description 
is from the “ Picayune :” — 

We have often been amused in scanning the old walls about town where 
play-bills, and ‘ posters” of all kinds aad denuminations have been stuck up, 
one above another, making sometimes very curious and ludicrous cross readings. 
particularly at this dull period, when but few new bills are put up, and the old 
ones remain familiarly mingling in a most :nteresting state of superannuated di- 
lapidation, very odd juxta-positions of placards may be noticed ; for instance, 
you may read among the various parts and fragmente of old posters some such 


combination as this :— 
Great Sale of Real Estate. 


AT 
TIVOLI GARDENS AND THEATRE. 
BENEFIT OF MR. CORRI. 
NINTH WONDER OF THE WORLD!?? 
The fine high pressure steamer 
SOU THERNER 
KAN AWAY FROM THE SUBSCRIBER 
A Grand Vocal and Instrumental 
CONCERT 
Will be sold This Day, 
BY JOS. A BEARD & CO. 
After which a Fancy Dance by 
MISS JOHNSON, 
Five feet six inches high, square-shouldered, 
‘ deeply pitted with the small pox, and 
Will leave for St. Louis at 12 o'clock, M., on 
A Small, Shaggy, Grey-haired 
INDIAN PONY. 
7 The above reward will be paid for the 
Celebration of the 4th of July. 
On which occasion Mr Jonson, 
THE REFORMED DRUNKARD, 
Will address 
THE NASHVILLE RAILROAD. 
N. B.—Third Municipality notes will be received at par. 


The editor of the “‘ Sunday Mercury,” of th’s city, is in the habit of favoring 
his readers, from time to time, with specimens of ‘‘ home made”’ French. Ken- 
DALL deems avery good substitute for ‘‘ sure enough” French to those who 
have but a limited knowledge of that language. Here are some samples :— 


Un nod est aussi bien qu’un wink a un cheval qui est aveugle. I! y a le dia- 
ble a payer et no pitch assez chand pour l'occasion. Quel chapeau mauvais ! 
Flarez vous up et spendez votre tiu. Quel est l'odds si vous etes hevreux! 
Sacrez l’expence. Ailez vous en vous cripples les tombs sont en feu et les 
jambs wooden sont cheap. Vous ne le pouvez pas come it sur cet enfant. 
Prenez votre time, Mademoiselle Lucy Long. Un enfant qui se brule n’aime 
pas le feu. Allez vous et vous pendez et apres drown vos clothes. Le voila, 
ou, la il va avec son ceil en dehors! J} est un mort coon. Je suis aussi mal- 
heureux q’un chien avec un tin kettle a son quene. 

The ‘* Calais Advertiser,” published in Maine, not unfrequently contains a 
good thing. Here's « epecimen of duwu Gustern racetiousness :— 


The other day an old lady walked into the printing office, and ‘ let out” as 
follows :— 

* You’ve got a] sort ’o books, ha’nt ye !” 

‘* No ma’am—some kind o’ books we hav’nt now on hand.” 

‘* Wall now, what ha’nt ye got? Seems to me you might have everything.” 
«We hav’nt got Foster on Flea bites, nor Cook on Town meetings, Dwight 
on Hot Nights, nor Lathrop on Physic, nor—” 

** Wall, should’nut ha’ ha’ thought it, but you've great Bibles, han’t ye?” 

* Yes, ma‘am all quantities.” 

‘Wall, then let me put on my specs and look at um—them that have got 
the apothecary in um are the sort | want—d'ye take apple sass t’’ 

‘* Yes ma'am, we take all sorts of sauce.” 

“* Wall, I guess if you’re a mind to look out a good un that’s got the fox and 
geese marked on the lids, and throw in the sarm book, I'll take and bring in 
the sass if we have a good apple season this winter.” 

** Could’nt throw in the psalm beok no how.” 

A Bear Story.—The following story of the capture of a bear has been sent 
to the * Picayune” by “A Passenger,’ who remarks that it istrue. The idea 
of running down a bear with a steamboat is something new, we believe. in the 
annals of hunting. We give the informant’s story precisely as written by 
him :— 

‘On the morning of the 16th of May last a bear was discovered from on 
board the steamer ‘South-Western,’ making all possible headway across the 
Mississippi, a few miles below the mouth of Red River. The decks were cleared 
for action, the boat put about, and on overhauling Bruin, he found his situation 
rather uncomfortable. Just as the boat was about to run over him, he leaped 
on board, and for a moment dreve the engineer from his stand ; but not compre- 
hending the working of the machinery, he passed rapidly under one of the le- 
vers, and went aft over the cylinder and along the pitman, and finally intruded 
on the peace and quiet of the deck passengers, who very politely cleared the 
way for so unexpected a visitor. The bear kept his course notil he came to the 
stern of the boat, and then attempted to climb up the rudder stock ; but finding 
that would not do he plunged into the river, no doubt intending to seek tall tim- 
ber. But alas! poor Bruin! His time had come. He was pursued, shot dead, 
and brough: on board, dressed, and found to ve in fine order.” 

The Latest Fish Story.—A tolerable sample of a piscine relation is given by 
the St. Louis “ Organ :’’— 

“4 few miles from St. Louis, on the Illinois shore, are large lakes, which 
abound with fish of the choicest kind. The prairies are filled with cattle, who 
resort to the borders of the lakes in the heat of the day, and sometimes go into 
them up to their middle, and lash themselves with their dripping tails to keep 
the flies off. While a large two year old of the Durham breed was lashing him- 
self in the water, and dipping his nose in the rippling wave to cool it, an euor- 
mous fish caught him by the nose and drew it under; when, with a powerful 
struggle, he drew it up again ; and you could see the fish fast to his snout, half 
his length out of water. The roaring of the bull, and the thrashing of the fish, 
was quite an exciting scene, and the battle continued some time, until the bull 
appeared to grow faint, and eventually gave up; the last that was seen of them 
that evening was some distance in the lake, when the rump of the ball would 
bob up occasionally, like a frat. It is said that the fish and bull! were both found 
the next day on the lake shore, dead; the horns of the bull being through the 
fish near the gills.” 

A Snake Story.—It is said, of course, that the following story can be well 
authenticated. It occurred on the farm of Mr. Hayes, a few miles from Lewis- 
burgh, Pa., and is related by a correspondent of the Philadelphia Ledger :— 

* A son of Mr. Hayes, quite asmall boy, was frequently in the practice of 
craving incessantly for bread, at certain hours of the day, and from thence pro- 
ceeded to a small wood about a quarter of a mile distant from the bouse ; he 
repeated it so frequently that it aroused the suspicions of the family ; the bro- 
ther, therefore, resolved to watch him, and the following morning, after the boy 
had taken his usual tour, he repaired to the woods and secreted himself within 
the enclosure of a large tree, and in a few minutes perceived two large rattle- 
snakes usher forth from the root of the tree the boy was seated at; the boy, 
who, from all appearances, was anxiously awaiting their arrival, fed them with 
his little mite, frequently chastising them with a small weapon he had with 
him, and at other times gazing on them with exquisite admiration ; the brother's 
feelings can be better felt than described. When he was going to make a des- 
cent on them they retreated in good order from their companion. The family, 
anxious for the future safety of the boy, resolved to despatch them as soon as 

ible. On the following morning they repaired to the ground, and with the 
assistance of the neighbors, destroyed the reptiles. They measured over three 





7 R00d ; take your seats with 9 merit marks apiece.” 


feet long.” 


A PRESENT FROM LOUISIANA. 

Tt will be seen from the annexed corresponcence which we find in the New 
Orleans “ Picayure”’ of the 19th ult., that an important addition is about to be 
made to our ‘*Cabinet of Sporting Curiosities.” The donor is no other than 
the celebrated Co]. Parpon Jones, the admirable correspondent of the “ Pica- 
yune,” which announces the following 


Arrival ExrraorpinaRy.—Yesterday morning we received per steamer 
“Clipper,” a ‘sure enough,” Live Alligator, sent to our care, and designed as 
a present from Parvon Jones, to the editor of the New York ‘ Spirit of the 
Times,” together with a letter, which will be foundin another column. Porter 
may be sure of our due attention to this rare consignment. The ‘‘critter” shall 
be forwarded to New York by the first vessel, and in the meantime all curious 
enquirers may visit his alligatorship at our office. 


Our friends of the ‘‘ Picayune”? may rely upon our giving a cordial recep- 
tion to the present of the Coionel. We anticipate great things of the varmint, 
as it is our intention eventually to ‘‘employ his valuable services ” in the col- 
lection of subscriptions from delinquent subscribers, if sufficient inducements 
are offered. We shall first offer him, however, the situation of door keeper to 
our editorial sanctum. As he is an extremely “long headed” fellow, the gen- 
tlemen loafers and the “ pickers and stealers ’ of our new books, prints, music, 
etc., will find it no easy matter to ‘‘ pull wool over his eyes.” The subjoined 
letter, which Col. Jones has done us the honor to address to us, through the 
** Picayune,” details as clear as mud, the history of the capture and the subse- 
quent adventures of this ‘* Creole of Louisiana :”’— 


Letter from Pardon Jones, 
Up THE CoasT, IN THE STATE OF Luzyanny, August the 17, 1842. 

To Mister Wm. T. Porter, Esquire, Editor of the Sperrit of the Times, up to New York. 

*Sieamed Sir—I guess you'll feel putty badly ’stonished when you receive a 
letter from me, ’way down here in these forreign parts, but you'll 'scuse the 
liberty when you come to sec what a putty leetie crittur I've sent to you, by 
the Picayune, and thank me in the bargain. This young alligator is a pure 
bloodec annermil, and the only cross he’s got, is them yaller streeks that runs 
acrost his back and tail—and ‘hey only go to show the crittur’s blood. He is a 
grate favorite of mine—and so 1s the hull race of alligators, for that matter— 
for they are so sentimental—they sigh, and moan, and shed as many tears as a 
love-sick damsel—and if they could only speak, I guess the tall cypress trees 
round their settlements would hear many a /ong tail of grief that would make 
their knees tremble with anguish. But I must tell you how this little feller was 
ketched, and then close my ’pistle. I ’spect you've heered of Grosse Téte 
Bay, out back of Pluckmin, nain’t yout Wall, ’tother day I’n some frends 
got out our horses, with our saddle-bags full of fish hooks, and lines, and bottles 
of wine, and salt, and corn meal, and baskets of shrimps, for bait, and bread, and 
a fryin-pan, and a pack of hounds, and guns, and huntin’ jackets, and horns, and 
tincups. I was ‘pinted standard-bearer, and had to ride ahead and raise up the 
fryin-pan for a banner. ‘The horns blowed, and the hosses started as if the 
devil had gin em a kick behind. I had a basket on my arm, and the fryin-pan 
was so plaguy awkerd that [ could'nt curb my hoss, and away he started, full 
drive, with the bit inhis teeth! ‘* Save the banner, save the banner !” shouted 
my franto + Tne Cornel is gyi wu pet away from us, and have the fun all to 
himself—ketch him, ketch him !—but don’t break the bottles !”—and arter me 
they put! The race lasted bout tu miles, till at last I let go the banner, and 
got the tarnel hoss under agin. I resigned the office of insign then, tellin’ on 
‘em that the honor bore tu heavy on me, and I couldn’t stan’ it. We all ex- 
amined our saddle-pbags, and found that nothin’ hadn’t broke, and the horns 
blowed, and off we started agin, and rid five miles through a thick cypress 
swamp, where, at high water, a hoss would a had to a swum, but now it was 
ouly a little muddy. When we come to the Bay, ‘fore we made enny noise, 
we see "bout fifteen old alligators swimmin’ ’long on the water, sorter sociable 
like, and when they heerd the hounds bark, they rounded tu, and come sailin? 
toads the shore, as grand as could be. The leader had gut putty near to us, 
when the fust thing he knowed, he didn’t know nothin’, for he got a big ounce 
ball right ‘tween his eyes, out of one of ovr guns, and the way he kicked and 
flounced, for about a minnet, was awful to see—the blood a spoutin’ out on him 
allthe time. The rest of the alligators fell afoul on him, and when he sunk, I 
guess he was putty wall used up. The next we knowed, the dogs started off 
arter a deer, and the next thing, the rain come pourin’ down on us, like Noah’s 
flud. The hosses was stripped and tied, and the saddle-bags opened—a fire lit 
up, and them that didn’t go scalin’ fish, went to fishin’. The weather cleared 
up—and then it rained agin—and you never did see nothin’ bite (cept the 
’skeeters) as them fish did! Patassas, catfish, trout, and so forth and so on— 
we kept a whirlin’ on ’em out, and throwin’ on ’em at the sealers, till they cried 
out, ‘*hold—enough!” We all stopt then, ‘cept one young feller from New 
Orleens, and he’d ben pullin’ and yankin his line, breakin’ his hooks, and puttin” 
on bait all the time, but he hadn’t ke:ched a single fish. ‘1’ll have him now, 
by jingo!”* cried he, and he tied a strong line to a big cane, and throwed in 
agin. “If I wasn’t, ‘fraid of them tarnel alligators,” says he, ‘ I’d go furder 
out on this log, where they bite better.” ‘*Go out,” says I—* they won't 
come in sight while you are there ”—and he went out on the log that stuck out 
into the Bay, and throwed in his hook. ‘ He’s broke three lines,” says he, 
‘and now I’il have him! I’ve got him!” he cried—*‘I’ve got him!” “No 
you haint,” says I, ‘but if you'll pull stiddy, and not vank so, you'll get him 
out.” He pulled away, and raised up his rod, putty quick, perpendickler, and 
then he hollored like a loon, and fell over backward into the water, and swum 
ashore. He'd pulled this leetle alligator out, and when it slapped and kicked 
up in his face, he was skeered near about to death. I don’t ’spose the little 
critter was more’n a week or tu old when he ketched him, but he is now 
fourteen inches long, and if wall kept, and properly fed, he'll be fourteen 
feet long afore he dies, and will make one of the best yard dogs in the 
world. If you've got a watermelon patch enny where’s out in the field, you 
can tie him up toa stake, in the middle on’t, witha long rope, and J’|l be 
dratted if enny boddy will steal ’em—that is, when he gits to be four or five 
year old. They're (the alligators) the only dugs the squatters uses to keep off 
the Injins, and runaway niggers in these parts. Wal!, we made the young man 
drink a coque of brandy, arter he came out of the water, (though he belonged to 
the cold water ’siety,) and then stood round the pile of fried fish, and ate our 
dinner, and washed it down with plenty of claret, and got washed down our- 
selves, by aheavy rain. The horns was blowed, and the dogs called in, and off 
we started for hum, through the woods, the hosses frettin’ and rairin’ like mus- 
tangs. I brought the alligator hum in my saddle-bags, ’spressly to send to you. 
If it gets tu you safe, I hope you won’t let it suffer. It will be useful to you, 
now when its small, for a barometer. Jest keep him in a tub with a block in 
the bottom for him to sun bimself on, and when you see him go down into the 
water and shut his eyes up, you may be sure its goin’ to rain or storm—but 
soon'’s he comes up and rests on the block, you may look out for fair weather— 
there’s no mistake "bout this :—wonderful, aint it ?—and still ’tis true! 

In and some of the naybors is gettin’ ready to go down Bayou Pluckmin, 
and up the Chaffalyer River, huatin’ and fishin’, and if [ can get my friend Pic, 
to send you the letter, I'll give you the history on’t. 

Your beloved friend, Parvon Jongs. 
Curnel oi the Bay State Melishy, Now livin’ to Luzyanny. 

Private.—My dear Pic.—I wish you'd print this, and send it to Mister Por- 
ter, and send him the alligator. I bleeve that if this little feller cakes pretty 
wall, to New York, I can make a market for a sloop load on ’em, with a putty 

ood profit, and you'd help a feller a little, I'l] promise to give you a sheer—eht 
’m inventin’ @ trap, now, to ketch ’em in, and I do1’t mean to sell the patent 
till I’ve ketched all I want. Your friend forever, 
' Parpon Jones. 


An Elysium on Earth.—Lieut. Walker in his testimony before the Court 
Martial, stated that he did not believe that Anderson (the seaman killed at 
Drummonc’s Island,) had deserted, because he had been a long time in a boat 
and had resisted stronger temptations ; and when saked by a member of the 
court to explain what the inducements were, replied—*' A beautiful island, the 
most charming scenery, a delicious climate, a bountifel soil, and the loveliest 
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7 From the Dublin University Magazine, for August. 
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Che Crack Story of the onth. 


et 34 ow PAULINE BUTLER. 








CHAPTER I. 

In an old fashioned and venerable-looking mansion, in one of the most de- 
serted streets of Toulouse, sat a young man, of some eight-and twenty or thirty 
years of age. His figure was tall, his eye quick, and his whole air bespoke the 
soldier, 2s well as the dark and up-curled moustache that graced his tpper lip. 
Beside him, on the sofa, a fair and lovely git] was seated, whose hands he held 
firmly clasped within his own. Both were silent and motionless, and evinced, 
in their attitude of breathless and anxious watching, a state of thrilling expec- 
tancy. 

Suddenly a slight noise was heard, and then more distinctly the wheels of a 
carriage at a distance. At the sound they both started; and the young girl, 
suddenly disengaging her hands, rose and darted with one bound to the window, 
and looked out with a mingled expression of hope and joy, and even fear, upon 
her beautiful and girlish face. 

In a moment after, the carriage, instead of appreaching, seemed to take an- 
other direction, and all was again silent. The young girl, disappointed, re- 
turned to her seat, and, sighing deeply, said— 

‘**] was again wrong—this was not the carriage we wished for, Ferdinand: 
your mother will not come: she does not wisi to see me.” 

He to whom those words were addressed smiled, and, kissing her forehead, 
while he endeavored in vain to appear angry, said— 

“* Pauline, you ere very silly.” 

There was a moment's silence, and then she said— 

‘Well, Ferdinand, would you like me to tell you a secret? ‘Ivhere are 
times I wish your mother would not come—TI am afraid of her, dear Fer- 
dinand.” 

“Foolish child! have I not told you a hundred times of her goodness and 
indulgence ?”’ 

“Yes, for childish faults ; but a marriage, Ferdinand, and a marriage without 
her consent.” 

** But you forget she has forgiven, and is coming to us.” 

“Ti is jast that I cannot believe—that the proud, rich, haughty Marquise de 
Livry, whose son might have won the nobles: in the land, should come to see 
me :—me 2 

** Hold your tongue, Pauline,” interrupted quickly the young man: ‘‘ when 
my muther has seen you, she wi'l approve of my choice, | am sure.” 





“‘ Madame la Marquise,” murmured she in a low voice, “ you know 

“T know nothing,” replied the inquisitive old lady. 

The young girl, supp:cesing a deep sigh by an effort, thus began-— 

“M. de Livry has already to'd you that I am of low birta.—My father’s family 
were farmers of La Marche, in Lorraine. At eighteen he himself enlisted ; but, 
alas! madame, it was to serve in a cause against which M. de Livry fought.— 
If it was wrong, in your opinion, do rot blame me ; Iam innocent of it.” 

** Do not think me so unjust,” said the Marquise, gently. 

“In 1814,” continued Pauline, “ my father was a lieuteuant-colonel, and an 
officer of the ‘ legion d’honneur.’ He wished to leave the service, and obtained 
a small pension. 1815 arrived, and with 1815 came the emperor —On learning 
the return of his benefactor, my father girded on his sword, and—Ido not know 
how to tell you—he was one of the first to join Napoleon. What would you 
have himdo!t France was mad. Alas! the star of the great captain had set, 
and the life of the faithful soldier was lost on the same day. My father was 
killed at Waterloo; my mother, bowed down with grief, soon followed him ; 
and I, almost a baby, then obtained admission into the royal school of St. Denis, 
through the interest of some of my father’s friends. I was there ten years— 
ten years that passed like adream. I had frieuds—I was happy. When [ left 
it I was alone in the world—alone. [ am wrong: I[ had an aunt; but she was 
as poor as myself, and we were in the greatest poverty, when——” 

At this part of her story a deep blush spread over her face, and she seemed 
overwhelmed by some painful recollection. 

“Well,” cried the Marquise, with astonishment, ‘‘go on. 
said.” 

The Comte de Livry, who had followed with evident emotion every word his 
wife uttered, was pale and agitated ; but when he perceived that Pauline had | 
ceased to speak, he became red, ard cried with impetuosity— _ 

“You see, mother, | was right to tell you that Pauline was timid. At any | 
rate, it was a most unhappy period in her life, and you can well imagine the re- 
membrance of it is most painfultoher! Just then an old friend of her father’s 
spoke of her to the Duchess of L : 
ters. Pauline was engaged, and ina little time after quitted Fiance for Eng- 
land. Js it not so, Pauline!” 

Pauline bowed her head, and muttered something quite unintelligible, but 
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, who required a governess for her daugh- | 
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“ Ah, I see what you are afraid of—imprudence—dis ie 
be base enough to disturb M. de Livry’s happiness by te 
“M. de Livry has nothing to learn.” 
** You have told him ?” 
« Pvery thing.” 
“ After your marriage?” 
“No! before it.” 
“« And after that by 
 Yos, after that—efter my refusal, for God knows I did po wish + 
him—-M. de Livry is the husband of I struggled agai a ‘0 mem 
his, but when I saw that his affection resisted the confession de w MY love 
ting—the most cruel a woman can make to aman she loves, | fel em atm 
way, and if I had not been a mother, I should never have been hig wile, give 
have been his mistress.” =e MOU 

* Unhappy Pauline!” 

“T sacrificed myself, but it was to save him.” 

“Ok, now I guess the cause of your unhappiness—this great Joye = 
and the fond lover is become the husband, and ; 
more.” 

“ You are wrong, Fanny, quite wrong ; Ferdinand loves me as well as or 
it is neither from change nor unkindness I suffer; it is because J see | ae 
—I cannot speak to any one without his being jealous, fearing thar | had ~ 
them before I knew him, and you, Fanny, who knew me at London... 
could with one chance word, reveal all to his mother! now you undersie, 
fears, my terror: guess then what I dare not ask you, and act ag yoy»)... 

While Pauline was speaking, Madame de Melcourt had become thono\.: 
a thing very unusual with her—and then said impatient!y— . 

* Why did you not tell me sooner, my poor Pauline! [| wil) a. 
like. You know well, though I am giddy and foolisa, [ am a sincera fic... 

‘““My good Fanny,” szid Madame de Livry, tenderly pressing Yu, 
Melcourt’s hands, ‘f shall love you all my life.” ty 7 

At this moment a servant came to tell Pauline that the Marquise} 
from her drive, and that her husbana wished to speak to her. Madame ja 
court rose to go. 
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inwardly thanked her husband for inventing a falsehood tor her, which she would 
not have dared to do for herself. 

M. de Livry continued— 
“Tt was at L House, where [ was on avisit, that I first met her. You 
know, mother, that I should have left England to visit Germany and Italy ; but 
do you blame me, now that [ had lost a}l inclination to travel ’—do you pardon 
; me now for my marriage !” 

**T forgive all,”’ said the Marquise, taking Pauline’s hand. ‘I only require 
my daughter-in-law to be distinguished by virtue: as for rank, you have enough 








“God grant it, Ferdinand. Your mother has such influence upon you, our 
whole happiness depends upon her opinion of me.” 

** Saucy one, do you think I should love you less?” 

**No,no! never speak of that; but, Ferdinand, read to me again your mo- 
ther's last letter, sending her pardon, and promise, to come to us. [ wish to 
hear it again, to be sure that it is quite true.” 

“Tf you wish it, Pauline, we will read it together.” 

So saying, M. de Livry opened his writing desk, and took out the precious 
letter ; and, putting his arm round the neck of his young wife, began to read the 
following :— 

** Baden, 15th July, 1838. 

“ My dear Ferdinand,—Both your letters, written in June, found me at Ba- 
den, where I have been obliged to come for my health, greatly impaired since 
the death of your father, and, shall I confess it! since I heard of your mar- 
riage. 

* You speak of coming with your wife to ask my pardon. I am sure, my 
son, you are grieved at the sorrow you have caused me.—There are occasions, 
however, wherein the fault you have committed—that of marrying a fureigner 
against the will of your family—however serious, would be excusable, particu- 
larly in the eyes of a mother.” 


On reaching this part of the letter, Monsieur and Madame de Livry stopped 
involuntarily aad exchanged a look—but how different the expression in that 
look! His was that of cold fear, while hers was that of burning shame. After 
a moment, Ferdinand again began to read, and read alone— 

**Do not come to Paris. You will not find me there; but expect me at 
Toulouse the 10th of August, at the latest, with best love to all three. 

** Your affectionate mother, Maravise pe Livery.” 


‘“* And this is the 10th of August,” ssid Ferdinand, “‘and my mother is al- 
ways so punctual, I am sure she will be here soon.”” 

Then seeing that Pauline remaired silent, while her eyes were full of tears, 
he pressed her in his arms, and said— 

* Courage, my beloved. Remember my mother is ignorant of every thing ; 
and very likely it is to that we owe her perdon; and do not forget that the 
Comtesse de Livry, innocent in the eyes of her husband, need not blush before 
any one.” 

‘* How generous you are, and how good,” replied Pauline tenderly. ‘ How 
can I ever prove my gratitude ?”” 

** By loving me always.” 

At this instant the cracking of whips, and tLe roll of wheels, announced the 
arrival of the long-expected Marquise de Livry at the house of her ancestors, 
where her son had been residing some months. 

At this critical moment, Ferdinand, who until now had not experienced the 
extreme nervousness of his wife, felt his heart beat violently, and was ubliged to 
stop repeatedly oa his way down stairs to meet his mother, from the excess of 
his agitation. 

The moment the Marquise saw her son, she threw herself into his arms, and 
for some moments was so overpowered by her feelings, she could not speak. 
At last she said— 

** And Pauline, where is Pauline 2’ 

At this moment she perceived her daughter-in law kneeling beside her, and 
trying to take one of her hands to kiss it. The Marquise lifted her up, atiec- 

tionately saying— 

** Ts this the way you receive your mother! Kiss me, my child.” 

Poor Pauline, overcome by so much kindness, threw herself into her arms, 
and wept upon her bosom. 

In less than an hour after, the three persons who have just been introduced 
to our readers, were seated quietly in a small drawing-room. The Marquise 
was placed between her son and daughter-in-law, keeping her eyes constantly 
fixed on the latter, whose beauty seemed more fascinating every moment. She 
overwhelmed her with questions, and did not give her time to answer one ques- 
tion, until she asked another. 

* Pauline,” said the old lady, ‘ you are afraid of me—Ferdinand has told you 
that fam cross and proud. Naughty fellow ! I am not astonished he has for- 
gotten me: it isso long since he has seen me.” 

‘Do not say a word, dear mother,” said Ferdinand, hastily. ‘I know well 
that I have been sadly neglec:ful.”’ 

“Ah!” reptied his young wife, “that was the very reason of my confusion 
when I saw you—knowing that I was the cause of this long separation.” 

“ Fear of your mother, my child! But to begin. My son, tell me how many 
days have you been with me since you left the army, and that was some years 
ago. They are easily reckoned. A month in 1834, fifteen days in 1835, and 
then you never could get away quick enough. | now know the reason ; but to 
hide your marriage from me.” 

As she said this, Ferdiaand exchanged a rapid glance with Panline, in which 
a close observer might have detected 1!] concealed embarrassment; but recov- 
ering himself quickly, he replied with firmness— 

“* How could I tell you, my dear mother, without letting my father know too! 
and you know how strict he was always with me; and also his political 
prejudices were so strong, I could not venture to tell him that I, his only 
son, had married the daughter of an officer, in the service of one whom he called 
usurper.”’ 

__ ‘ You seem to have forgotten, my son, that right or wrong, I always agreed 
in my husband’s opinions , and people do not change at my age.” 

“I do not forget, my dear mother ; but you are a woman, and I| know that 
the heart of a woman is al! that is kind.” 

““ Very well said, indeed ; but still I must teaze you, for I am not half satis- 
fied ye: ; and now that we are all tegether, you will both of you tell me all the 
particulars of this event ; for from your letters, I could learn nothing but that 
you were married.” 


This time M. de Livry could not hide his displeasure ; and frowning augrily 
he stammered out— 

‘* Mother, if you will allow me, we shall talk of this another time. You have 
travelled a long way; you require rest—you must be tired !” 

‘Tired! not in the least, mv dear,” replied the Marquise, gaily. ‘‘I came 
by short stages. I slept at Alby, and dined at Saint Sulpice ; so I am reedy to 
hear your romantic tale. I: will make me quite young again. Is it long!” 

“Ob, not ia the least ; and since you insist upon it——’’ 

“Stop, stop ; you have talked enough. [tis now Pauline’s turn. Huw are 
We to become acquainted, if we never speak to each other? Begin, my child; 
I am listening to you.” 

* Mother,” began Ferdinand, driven to his last resource, “ you see Pauline is 
80 timid,” 

‘The greater the reason to encourage her.—Come, my child, begin.” 


— looked at her husband; and upon a sign from him determined to 
speak. 


’ 


| for both ; and now that al! is explained, there is another person [ must see.”’ 
| Whot” stammered Monsieewr and Madame de Livry at the same moment. 
‘* Who but a most important personage—one whom I shal! be delighted to 
style my grandson—in truth, [ was remiss not to think of him before.” 
Ferdinand and Pauline threw down thei¢ eyes simultaneously. 


and anxiety. 

“On no,” said the Comte; “on the contrary, he is perfectly well; bat we 
do not keep tim with us: and as he saw tue astonishment of ¢his mother, he 
hastened to explain the reason, though with a hurried and uncertain manner. 

** His health was for a long time uncertain, but, thank God, now quite re-es- 
tablished, owing tothe measure taken—a measure that was absvlutely neces- 
sary, for Pauline was killing herself with watching and uneasiness. Though 
apparently cruel, I sent him toa school about six miles from Toulouse.”’ 

‘To school?” interrupted the Marquise ; ‘a child of five years oid !”’ 

‘* He is young, to be sure,” replied M. de Livry, rei from confusion ; ‘ but 
at that school the air is excellent, and the teachers good; and then his mother 
goes to see him every other day.” 

** Ferdinand,” said the Marquise coldly, ‘I have but one thing to say to you 
—wuntil the day you entered the military college, you had never quitted me.” 

Atthe moment the Comte was about to reply, when the door opened, and 
there entered the room a young and pretty woman, beautifully, but rather 
showily dressed, who, on seeing Pauline, threw her arms round her neck, 
saying— 

* Forgive me, forgive me, dear Pauline, for forcing my way in; but I was 
dying to see you unce more. How lucky that I thought of stopping at Tou- 
louse on my return from the waters of Bagneres,—where I thought I should 
have died of ennui,—since it enables me to embrace you once mere, my old 
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and heat + eamarada 

** Her old ‘ camarade,’’ 
motionless, seemed thunderstruck.—*t What can this lady mean?’ 

‘*Mother,” replied Ferdinand, in a voice scarcely audible, ‘I will explain it 
all by-and-by.” 

“Oh,” replied La Marquise, ‘‘I know: this lady, without doubt, was edu- 
cated at Saint Denis, with Pauline.” 

** Perhaps so—no—!I do not know,” steammered the unhappy Ferdinand. 

* You do not know, my son; then you do not know this lady.” 

At this moment the stranger cried out— 

** Ah, Monsieur the Comte de Livry, you lock confused; and it is I after all 
should be angry at your not telling me of your marriage; but vou know [ am 
good natured: so I forgive you ; and let us be friends—kiss me.” 


whispered the Marquise to her son, who, pale and 


’ 


CHAPTER II. 

The reader is no doubt curious to know who was this beautiful person who 
had arrived so unceremcniously at M. de Livry’s. It would take us too long 
now to tell more than her name—the rest will follow in our narrative. We 
ore only say she wes called Madame de Meicourt—she was rich, and a 
widow, 





ther at Toulouse, “ali has passed better than [ had ventured to hope. My mo- 
ther suspects nothing, and loves you with all her heart. At one moment I feared 
Madame de Melcourt would have betrayed us, and if [had not taken my mother 
| outof the room she might have discovered al].”” 
| *“ What could I do, dear Ferdinand?” replied Pauline with gentleness; “the 
coldness of my welcome might kave checked her; but you know she saw me at 
London at a period—a frightful period. You are as much interested in her si- 
lence as I au, and the only way to ensure it is to be civil to her; and after all, 
she is good hearted, and I am sure would not willingly annoy me—she will not 
remain long here.” 

“The sooner she goes the better.” 

“She had heard in the town we were to have a few friends here this evening 
to meet vour mother—do not be angry, love—I could not avoid asking her.” 

“ And she will come?” 

** Oh, Ferdinand in what a manner you ask that, as if it were my fault ;” and 
a tear came to her eye as she spoke—a tear, however, quickly dried, for at that 
| moment the servant announced Madame de Melcourt. Ferdinand knowing it 
was impossible to concea! his vexation, bowed coldly and left the room. 





ing herself. 

i] 

“No, no,” replied Pauline, blushing deeply ; “ he is, I am sure, gone to dress 
himself.” 

“You think so; so much the better, for I have just come over to consult you 


‘My dear Fanny, whatever you put on you are always pretty; and do not 
forget that we are now in a province; and at any rate | will tell every one that 
you are here but for a day un your way to Par:s.”’ 

* But you would be quite wrong.” 

“ Are you in earnest ” 

“Yes, my dear, I have decided to remaia in Toulouse—it is a very pretty 
town, and [ dare say not a bad piace to get married.” 

“What! then you really think of marrying!” 

“Why, yes, Pauline; I wish to follow your example. Since I saw you yes- 
terday I have never thought of anything but marriage. There is a young man 
in this towa who was madly in love with me at Bagneres. ‘Tis true I donot 
l:ke him, but he is rich and I am not poor, axd so we could buy a pretty chateau 
in the neighborhood, where [ could live like a princess, and how delightful to be 
near you, to see you every day—would it not be charming! As to my lover he 
is not very bed—he is 4 little ridiculous to be sure, but I will make him get his 
hair cut, and go to poor M. de Melcourt’s tailor, and then he will make as good 
a husband as another! 1am sure we shall be perfectly happy.”’ 

“ But this youag man’s family, will they consent to your marriage !”’ 

“M. de Liyry’s consented to yours,”’ 

Pauline biushed and looked down ; while Madame de Melcourt added with a 
grand air— 


| 
| 


“Thank God,” said Ferdinand to his wife the day after the arrival of his mo- | 


“It would appear that I drive M. de Livry away,” said she without disturb- | the writing. It is from Madame de Lostanges, my dearest friend. 


upon mine.” | instead of making enormously, as she expecied, failed. 


** Adieu, dear Pauline,” said she, with a theatrical air: “ adioy 
| and order pust-horses for to-morrow, but [ do not forget that I owe fe 
| even ng, and for once I wish to pay my debts, though it is not my cy 
Some minutes after Pauline went intu the drawing room, where 
| La Marquise, Ferdinand, and a very small young man, dressed in the 


of fashiun ; his name was Claude Dufour, but thinking Claude pot gy, 
aristrocratic, he took that of Clodion. The moment he saw Pauline be 
mined to make a conquest, and taking her hand familiarly, said— 

** How do you do, my pretty cousin? What, not gone to dress yer»: ,, 
o’clock. But then it istrue,” added he, turning towards the Margui« ' 
| one is as pretty as Madame de Livry, it is superflaous—is it not so, ayn 
| TJ] think so,” said the old lacy, ** but still one must do as others 
| think Pauline will just have time to dress. 
| Do you hear, pretty cousin,” said Clodion, with emphasis, “ 
go.” 

“I’m going,” said Pauline to the Marquise, who kissed her on the forehea: 
she went out. 

** Happy Ferdirand,” said Clodion, with a sigh, as Pauline shut the doy 
‘‘and [ Ah,” said he, suddenly changing his manner, * you must: : 
very bad taste ia me to come here at seven in the evening, but naturally | 
wished tou see my aunt, and I have a favor to ask.” 

** What is it?” 

“That you will allow me to bringa stranger here this evening—a travellers 
a Spaniard who has an introduction trom one of my best friends. And, aunt,» 
will suit you admirably, for they teil me he is a person of high rank and a grey 
partisan of Don Carlos. 

‘My dear Clodion,” replied Ferdinand, ‘‘ you know we see so [ew peor: 
here, and do not like to see strange faces.” 

** But he is a very nice person.”’ 

“ His name ?” 

“*M. de Fontenay.” 

** His ‘age !” 

‘“A proper age—six and thirty.” 

‘* What are his means?” 

‘His means—ah—lI think he has a rich uncle, and expects everything ina 
him at hisdeath. What ridiculous questiors! But I have already invited in, 
and he is now waiting my return home—must I break my word '” 

** If you have alreacy promised I have nothing more to say.” 

I beg pardon, aunt, for talkiag so much of this stranger. [ am 90 hay 
I returned from the waters just as you arrived here—it will distract mea litt’ 

‘“‘ Ah,” interrupted M. de Livry, *I did not know you required it ; what 
happened you ?”’ 

‘* Unfortunately, I met at Bagneres a woman—oh, what a woman !—a Frew: 
woman who siags like Grisi, and who has seen all the great capitals—Lon, 
and Petersburgh, Berlin ‘“ 

‘What a traveller,” said the Marquise ; ‘and her name ’” 

* Oh, she is a great person, her name is Madame de Melcourt.” 

“*Melcourt !” repeated La Marquise ; “is not that the name of Paviut: 
friend who was here yesterday 7” 

**Melcourt!”’ repeated Ferdinand in a low voice, shuddering. 

“Oh,” began Clodion, “I am the happiest of men. I left Bagneres eci 
she was no longer there, and I find her here in the besom of my family.” 

‘*Geatly, my dear Clodion,” said M. de Livry, coldly ; * if you wisi so = 
to see this lady, you can easily be satisfied —she comes here this evenitg 

“Ths evening! is it possible? You are not deceiving me, Ferdinani 
[ shall lose my reason! But now that you know of my love for Macs # 
Melcourt, I may as well tell you that | am determined to marry her if 1 cau 
suade her to have me—of which, as yet, I am not at all sure.” 

‘* Is it possible ?”’ cried Ferdinand, with a movement of aifright impos* 
describe. 

‘‘ Madame ce Melcourt is then a widow!” said the Marquise. 

“ Certainly,” replied Clodion. ‘* She was married at an early age !° 

nel who was killed in Africa: it is a very affecting story—she did not 0" 
atall. Well, aunt, what do you think of my resolution to marry her. 

‘I think that if I were in your place | should not marry any one ¥4! 
not bring her first affections.” 

** But [tell you, aunt, she never did love the colonel.” 
‘No matter, she has scen the world—her opinions are forme, 
too old to change them if they do not agree with yours; aud then yo!" 
unkappy forthe rest of your life.”’ 

[t's true,” murmured M. de Livry,—it’s too true.” 

** Don’t you think so, Ferdinand!” added the Marquise. ‘43 
Ferdinand did not reply, for at that moment Pauline entered nap 
looking more beautiful than ever, though dressed in a simpie wal’ © 
dress. * 

* This letter is for you, mamma,” said she. . hon 


* Already,” cried [La Marquise, looking at the address. | -“" re 
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her misfortunes, Ferdinand.” sae het 
“Yes, [ think I head something of it long ago—did she not 1s * 
tune?’ 


| “Alas, yes! poor thing she foolishly entrusted it to some specuis’ 


I suppose Bu 7 
Rag ee om ne 

something important to tell ime, or I should not have neard fros 

soon again. Pauline, your eyes ate youager than mine, wi! YO! 

»» 

me ! 

“T was just going to offer to do so.” 

“So much the better—do begin, my love.”’ Ling jn Vall 

“ My pear rrigenp—You are aware that I have bcen secxing™ 


, hildren ; 
four years after the infamcus man who ruined me and my chuaren 
” 


{aes 





Here Pauline suddenly ceased reading, and, turning deadly aon ° 
with her eyes still fixed on the paper in her hand, unable to read eee a 
“ Well, Pauline,” said the Marquise, “can you not make out the 0 
alas, D’Herbaune is but too well kuown.” oe 
‘“D'Herbanne !” repeated Ferdinand with a eousiderabie 
dued rage and passion. a 
“You know him then, Ferdinand?” said the Marquise, 24st). 
“*JT—no—not I,” said he gloomily. a 
« Yet the name seems not unknown to you. Go on, Pa en nced rete 
It was with a voice scarcely audible that poor Pauline re commen 

the fatal letter. It ran thus— : 
“This D'Herbanne escaped to England, taking with him ry ongh 
called Pauline Butler—a false name, no doubt—fur she was * Ten 


mixture 0! © 
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‘“‘ Because I sang the ‘gavaudan!’ Well, if I had married Lord Falmouth 
when he was going to India, I should be an English peeress now, and I could 
go to court with an emblazoned carriage and powdered footmen. Laura, you 
remember Laura who sang so badly, she is a marquise ; Alida is a comptesse, 
and Celine is an ‘ ambassadrice ;’ their elevation did not turn their heads, they 
remained just the same—no affectation, no pride—and still they were as grand, 
as rich, and as happy as you.” 

“‘ As happy,”’ said Pauline mournfully: “I can easily believe it.” 


“* And are you not happy then !—my poor Pauline, what is it that you say!” | her in bis arms in time to save her from falling “» 
“I say, that if it be the hope of being as happy as | am, makes you stay at | the sound of voices and steps was heard, and a servant ca 
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« Say,” muttered Ferdinand, in a half-choked voice, “ that Madame de Livry 
_ .ken suddenly ill, and cannot receive this evening.” Then he leaned over 
Pauline, and said bitterly,‘ Take care, do you not see my mother and cousin are 
es fou.’ 

er vay Rare me, dear Ferdinand,” murmared Pauline, who though pale 
od ill, now insisted upon gist he guests, alleging that she was quite re- 
2 vered. ‘Come, mamma, until [ iatroduce you to our friends—by-and-by I 
will finish the letter.” ; 

Pauline, lesning on the Marquise, walked to the other end of the room,where 
, number of persons had already arrived. Scarcely had she time to look about 
ver, ere her eyes rested upon a person standing aione, apparently a stranger to 
|| around him. Scarcely had she seen him than the blood fled back to her 
neart, a sickening cold came over her, and a low faint ery broke from her lips, 
‘yhich was, however, drowned in the din anound her. The individual who call- 
oq forth this emotion was a tall, fine-looking man of about thirty-six, very much 
-yn-burnt, with a proud and insolent expressiou of sarcasm on his features. 
He presented himself before her, and bowed formally. 

‘Tbeg your pardon, sir,” said Ferdinand, quickly, who was standing near his 
wife, his heart already filled with the most cruel suspicion; “but who have I 
ehe honor to——” 

“Sir,” answered the stranger, coldly, but courteously, “I am M. de Fon. 
-enay. I should have been presented to you by your cousin, but having waited 
for him in vain all the evening, I have been obliged to present myself.”’ 
' Tis true, ’tistrue,” said Clodion; “ I am a wretch—ten thousand pardors; 
‘have lost my senses this evening—but I will explain it all to you.” 
"Mf. de Livry bowed coldly, without speaking. 

Pauline murmured a low “ My God, have mercy upon me,” and sank upon a 
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CHAPTER Il. 

\{, de Livry was seated in his study, his head buried in his hands, a prey to 
ne most painful reflections. Since his mother’s arrival nothing had gone right. 
His marriage, that before seemed to constitute his greatest ha piness, now ap- 
seared to him in a very different light. The past—that past that he would give 
3|| he possessed on earth to forget, and make others forget—never left his 
thoughts fora moment. He had believed that in going to live in a retired part 
{ France, he should escape meeting any one that had ever before known her 
whom he had made his wife, and one of the first persons he meets is this horri- 
»\e Madame de Melcuurt, who knows his secret, a.d to whom he is obliged to 
be civil, afraid she should betray him. But all this would have been bearable, 
if jealousy had not taken possession of him. Why did this M. de Fontenay 
want to force his way into their house, if it was not for Pauline? Did he not, 
che whole evening, take every Opportunity of being near her, to speak to her? 
Aud sne—had she pot several times turned from him apparently embarrassed’ ? 
Were they acquainted? Perhaps M. de Fontenay had already seen Pauline ; 
—perhaps loved her. And she Poor Ferdinand! what a dreadful thought 
came next. 

While in this state of perplexity, like all jealous people, he dared not ques- 
tion his wife, who had also avoided being alone with him. Some one knocked 
at the door. 

“Come in,” said M. de Livry, glad to see any one rather than be left to his 
own thoughts. 

“Are you alone?” said Clodion, in a hoarse voice, and frowning dread- 
ally. 

Ferdinand nodded an affirmative, when the other bolted the door, and, seating 
himself beside his cousin, said ina mysterious mauner :— 

‘Itis the first time I ever brought a person I could not answer for, into a 
respectable house, and it shall be the last time, [ promise you.” 

“You are right,” said Ferdinand, astonished at this exordium. “ But, of 
whom are you speaking ?” 

“ Of M. de Fontenay.”’ 

It was now Ferdinand’s turn to frown. 

‘Well !”’ said he impatiently. 

‘Well !—they are acquainted.” 

‘Who?” 

‘ And to make me their go between !” 

“Who!” interrupted M. de Livry, rising from his seat with violence. ‘I 
vish to know who is the person that knew M. de Fontenay.” 

“Is it possible you have not guessed! Madame de Melcourt.” 

“Madame de Melcourt!” eried Ferdinand, with his face bright with joy. 
‘Oh, I was mad!” And he fell back on his seat, like a person who had got rid 
{a heavy load, the color returned to his cheeks, his breathing became free, and 
fe, which appeared to be fast leaving him, returned in a moment. M. de Fon- 
‘enay knew Madame de Melcourt,— it was, then, for her he had come. 

Clodion could not help muttering: “And that is all you care for what I 
suffer.” 

“{ must know, first,” said Ferdinand, smiling, ‘“ what you have to complain 





“What I have to complain of!” replied Clodion, bitterly. ‘ Don’t you 
inow [ love Madame de Melcourt? Do you not know that I have some reason 
‘0 think [ am not indifferent to her?—that she, yesterday evening, danced both 
ie first quadrille and first waltz with me !—that I squeezed her hand !— 
ad"? 

“{ see nothing in that you can complain of, my dear Cledion.” 

“That is possible ; but you do not know the rest ?”’ 

“ Well, tell me.” 

“Know, then, at the moment that I conducted Madame de Melcourt to her 
seat, {his Impostor (he must be an impostor) approached her, and spoke to her 
1 a low voice ; and, fancying himself unperceived, he put inte her hand a 

“Ts it possible 2” 

“I saw it with my own eyes.” 

‘Well, and then what did you do ?” 

“What did Ido, my dear fellow? I pretended not to see it, but watched her 
tu she left the room, and followed her, and tried to get the note from her, which 
sae still held in her hand; but failed in doing so, for she slipped it slily into 
your wife’s hand.” 

“My wife’s !” exclaimed Ferdinand, much agitated. ‘‘It is not possible— 
you did not see well !” 

“I tell you it happened exactly as I say. Iam not blind. Your wife was 
passing—Madame de Melcourt whispered her something, and slipped her the 


Ferdinand pondered for some minutes, then muttered :— 

* You must ask an explanation of this from Madame de Melcourt.” 

‘lL have done so.” 

“And she told you ” replied the count, quickly. 

“Nothing, nothing. She absolutley said ([ am almost ashamed to repeat it) 
‘oat I was fairy-struck. I thought it rather sharp.” 
be But is it not possible you were deceived by jealousy! One fancies so many 
things.” 

_ ‘Others do. Idonot. She is a flirt, and I will be revenged ;—do you hear 
chat t” 
“ Revenged !—certainly,” replied Ferdinand, squeezing the young man’s 
“and. ‘You may count upon me.” 
“Tam delighted to see you take it up so warmly ;—but you are an old sol- 
“er, and I will leave every thing in your‘hands.” 
“You may make yourself quite easy.—But now, leave me.” 
“One word more. Would it not be well done if I were to speak to your 
We about it?” 
“ Nut one word, for your life:—Pauline must know nothing. But go, go—I 
Vant Lo be alone.” 
“As you please, my dear fellow: and if it should ever happen to you to be 
“milarly cireumstanced, you can always count upon me. Good-by !” 
Ferdinand passed a most painful half hour in meditating over all he had 
‘eard: sometimes thinking the note intended for Madame de Melcourt—some- 
“aes for Pauline ; and yet, could not summon resolution enough to ask his wife 
ae real destination of the letter. While still undecided, a servant came to tell 
| 4 Gls nother was ready to start on a country excursion, with some other la- 
“8, as arranged on the previous evening, and to know if he was ready tu ac- 
‘ompany them. 
He took nis hat, and was going down stairs, when he met the Marquise, who 
“id somewhat crosslv :— 
* Our party is quite spoiled, you see.”’ 
es Why ?” ‘said Ferdinand ; “the weather is delightful.” 
i It is hot the weather,”’ replied the Marquise ; “ but your wife is ill.”” 
__, *hat is very strange ;—she was quite well this morning. Is she so ill as 
~ 9€ confined to bed 2” 

“No; but to the house.” 

‘Twill gu and see her, and find out——” 

_. Will go with you.” 
inet ® moment that M. de Livry saw his wife his suspicions vanished, and, kiss- 

‘8 Ser fondly, he said :-— 

4 bap this my mother tells—that you are ill ” ' ; 
taesed . « enough to make you uneasy, love,” replied Pauline, a little embar- 

Sed’; “but I am not quite well.” 
ea °2 cannot be well,” interrupted the Marquise. ‘ Your voice is quite 

re ged, and you look as if you had been crying.” 

h, m0, no !” said Pauline blushing deeply. 











‘* Whatever it is, my child, I will not leave you alone. Ferdinand can go 
with those lad ; : ” 

- © ladies, while I remain with you. 

Thank you, ma’am—thank you,” replied Pauline, impatiently. ‘I should 
be so sorry to prevent your going! The weather is charming —lI think I should 
become really ill, if I did not see you go to enjoy it.” 

‘T agree with my wife,” added Ferdinand, looking at Pauline coldly and 
ag ; “it is a sacrifice you should not—could not, accept to-day. Is it not 

“Ferdinand,” said Pauline timidly, “I do not quite understand you. If you 
think my absence would be wrong—that I ought te go—if you wish it—if you 
Insist upon it——”’ 

“If I insist upon it!” interrupted M. de Livry, with bitterness. “ You know 
I have never insisted upon any thing, Pauline; and it is not when you are ill I 
would begin.” 

“I know,” said Pauline, mildly, ‘ you are always kind tome. Believe me, 
I did not mean to vex you.” 

ve Mother,” said Ferdinand, coldly, ‘‘we need not be uneasy about leaving 
Pauline ; her illness is not very alarming—and the ladies are waiting.” 

“You really wish I should leave you?” said the Marquise, holding out her 
hand to Pauline. 

a oh wish it,” replied Pauline, with an indefinable expression ;—‘ I entreat 
it. 

“Take good care of yourself, love, in our absgnce, and be quite well on our 
return.” 

Ferdinand, contrary to his custom, left the room without speaking to her, 
though evidently not without a struggle. Pauline looked at him reproachfully, 
and, when the door was shut, she watched at the window until they drove away, 
and then falling on her knees, said :— 

‘God forgive me for having deceived them.” 

* that moment twelve o'clock struck, and her door opened slowly and noise- 
essly. 





CHAPTER LV. 
The person who entered the room was Madame de Melcourt, of whom the 





reader already knows a little. 


you feel?” 

‘I do not know,” replied Madame de Livry ; who, on hearing the door open, | 
had jumped up suddenly. ‘* My poor head is wild I amso glad you have come 
tome. Sit near me, Fanny, and do not leave me.” 

* Poor Pauline !—what an event !” 

‘Ts it not something unheard of,—is it not something too dreadful ?—It is a 
miracle how I supperted the presence of that man with so much firmness.” 

‘“* But the papers—the official letiers, all announced his death.” 

“If I had not had the most convincing proofs of it, do you think I should 
ever have married !” 

“*T see the difficulty of your position, if M. de Livry should know.” 

_“He know! Donot make me desperate, Fanny ;—do not make me lose the 
little reason I have.” 

.. * What did he say in the note I gave you yesterday evening !” 

a: Oh, the note !—I burned it immediately, afraid Ferdinand should see it. It 
was very short. He should see me to-day. He knows there was an excursion 
planned for the country—that I must avoid joining it, but send my husband. 
There was also a postscript, in which he said [ ran no risk in seeing him, as he 
had changed his name, and his visit would pass as one of civility. You see, 
Fanny, I have done all. But what can he want with me? Has he not already 
done me mischief enough ?” 

‘Then you are resolved to see him?” 

“Me! Oh,ao! That isthe reason I wrote to you this morning; [ reck- 
oned upon your friendship, Fanny.” 

‘What can I do for you!” 


‘“‘T watched for your husband's going out, dear Pauline; but tell me, how do | 





** Receive him instead of me.” 

** What shall [ say to him ?” 

“Listen! Notwithstanding all they say, I believe him to be an honest man, 
—I wish to believe it, at least. Tell him that he has ruined me once, and that 
God has saved me, but that if Ferdinand knew he still lived, happiness for me 
would be for ever gone, andI could only die. Tell him—but, Fanny, you are 
a woman,—you are kind—you pity me—you love me. ‘Tell him all that can 
move him—all that can touch his heart. Ask for mercy, in my name; for, 
when Ferdinand’s happiness, perhaps his life, depends on it, | must not be 
proud.” 

‘* Dear Pauline, be calin; I will try to have courage.” 

At this moment there was a loud knock at the hall door; Madame de Livry 
became as pale as death; the blew of the knocker seemed to have smote her 
heart. She remained some seconds thus, her eye fixed—her mouth open. Ma- 


dame de Melcourt was terrified. 
‘Stay, Pauline,” said she; ‘* you had better receive him yoursell. tHe wil 


see how you suffer, and assuredly will pity you.” 

“Oh, no, no!”’ cried Medame de Livry, “ uot till I am forced. Nothing but 
force, Fanny, could make me see that man.” 

A servant entered and said— 

‘“‘ M. de Fontenay wishes to know if he can see Madame de Livry ” 

‘“* Show him up stairs,”’ said Pauline, in a voice scarcely articulate, and as the 
servant left the room, she threw herself into Madame de Melcourt’s arms. , 

‘‘ Fanny—my own Fanny,” said she, overpowered, “I have no hope but in 
you; learn what brings him here, and—if it be possible that he loves me still 
—conjure him in the name of that love to leave this place.” 

‘He is coming up stairs—I hear him,” replied Madame de Melcourt quickly. 

Pauline uttered a faint cry, and fled. 

At the same moment the servant announced M. de Fontenay. He did not 
seem surprised at not finding Pauline in the room when he entered, being weil 
accustomed to conceal all hisemotions. But when Madame de Melcourt mut- 
tered something about Pauline’s serious illness, who had begged her to receive 
him in her stead, be replied in his usual sarcastic manner— 

“At any other time I should be delighted to play the galant, and tell you I 
was most happy to see you in the place of Madame de Livry, but to-day I am 
obliged to be candid,—and it is Madame de Livry [ must speak with.” 

The dry tone in which he said this disconcerted Madame de Melcourt for a 
moment, but she remembered Pauline’s position, and replied with dignity— 

‘* Monsieur de Fontenay, or rather Monsieur D’ Herbanue,—for before me you 
may lay aside your assumed name,—do you know to what danger you expose 
Madame de Livry by coming to her house !” 

He shrugged his shoulders slightly, and replied in the coolest manner— 

‘* Madame de Melcou:t, or rather, Fanny Melville,—for before me you may 
resume your name,—can you tell me what has become of Lord F—te, the as- 
siduous attendant at the opera?” 

She to whom this question was addressed did not seem in the least embar- 
rassed, but answered smartly— 

Lord F has got a high appointment in India, but before going, settled 
a pension of a thousand a year on a person who was most sincerely attached to 
bim. But to return to Pauline, will you tell me frankly the meaning of your 
visit 1” 

‘* And,” added the unsparing M. de Fontenay, ‘the person in whom Lord 
F took such interest, did she not speak of a husband she had left—there— 
somewhere—on the Continent? Why did she not return to him ?”’ 

‘‘Tt was what she was about to do, when a misfortune prevented her.” 

“ What?” 

‘“‘ Her poor husband.” 

“* Well?” 

“ He died.” 

“Then there really was such a person!” 

“ae 

“Do not be angry. You ask me questions—I ask you others ;—Is there any 
harm in that !” 

“Then you do not intend to answer me !” 

“Certainly not.” 

“One word at least—yes or no :—would you ruin Pauline *” 

‘No ;—that is to say, if I see her, and she will do what [ want, I leave Tou- 
louse to-morrow, and she shall never see me again.” 

“If she refuse!” 

‘‘ She will not refuse, madame ;—and that door to which you turn so unea- 
sily, which appears to be not quite close, [ venture to say will open imme- 
diately.” 

Scarcely had he pronounced the last words when the door was opened vio- 
lently, and Pauline entered, pale, but dignified. 

“You are right, sir. J am here.” - 

“T did not know,” replied D'Herbanne, bowing lowly, “Iwas so good a 


het.” 
ey I did not know you were so cruel.” Then turning to Madame de Mel- 


t, she said— ; 
Thank you, dear Fanny, for all your affection. You are a good and faithful 


friend.” ' ; 
Madame de Melcourt took Pauline’s hand, and pressed it warmly, and then 
turning to the man who had treated her so contemptuously, she said proudly— 
“Monsieur D'Herbanne, I thought you once a gentleman,” and left the 














room. , oe 

Whether these words annoyed him, or that it is impossible fora man who has 
ever tenderly loved a woman to meet her again with indifference, though he no 
longer loves her, I know not, but D'Herbanne had lost all his firmness, and 


——— ey 





** Weil, sir, what do you want with me !” 

“* Pauline,” stammered he, in a stifled voice. 

“ To all the world, and more particularly to you, sir, l am Madame de Livry. 
May I beg you to remember it.” Bs 

‘Madame de Livry,—be it so,—but believe me, it is not my fault that you 
have not anuther name ; and when you broke, by your flight, the ties that united 
us, I was on the eve ” 

“Sir, if I had taken your name, I should have respected it, as I do now the 
one! bear. But speak; you see I wait.” 

‘I beg your pardon.—If I have not been so prompt to explain myself as you 
are impatient to hear me, think of what I must feel, and feel deeply.” 

‘* Mercy !—have mercy, and tell me at once the reason of your Visit.” 

“‘T cannot tell you without making allusion to circumstances which you have 
forbidden me to remind you of.” 

“‘T did not forbid you, sir; I begged you to spare me; if you have not gene- 
rosity enough to do so, go on.” 

‘* No, madame ; since you require it, I will not speak of myself.—I can sac- 
rifice myself to satisfy you ; but I cannot give up my interest in the only thing 
that remains to me in the world. You must feel I wish to speak of my son.” 
And as Madame de Livry bent her head, and hid her face in her hands, he con- 
tinued :—‘* You should never have seen me, madame—I should never have 
come to disturb your happiness, except fer the future welfare of my son.” 

Pauline looked up, and now, less severely than before, said— 

“Tf it was love for your son that brought you, I have done you wrong—for- 
give me. The child is happy, thank God! and his future welfare provided for 
by a secret deed, made by M. de Livry, acknowledging him when he married 
me ; consequently, he is the legitimate inheritor of his property and his 
name.” 

‘‘ His name !”’ cried D'Herbanne, impetuously. ‘‘ What is it you say? What 
right had yuu todeprive him of mine? That you should dispose of yourself I 
can well conceive, as all the English papers believed the report of my death,— 
and you were free ;—but my son—by what power have you disposed of him? 
He belongs to me, madame, and I come to demand him !” 

Pauline remained stupified for some instants after those terrible words, and 
then cried, in a vuice scarcely articulate— 

“To demand him!—-You come to demand my son !” 

“Ves, madame,” replied D'Herbanne, who had regained all his coolness. 

“But have you not understood what I told you,” said the unhappy mother. 
“ Paul is the son of M. de Livry, who has acknowledged him, and given him 
his name and his fortune.” 

‘“‘M. de Livry can do as he pleases, but I am not bound by his acts. His 
rights, which are but those of legal fiction, can never interfere with the rights 
of blood. 

‘Are you in earnest? Do you forget that the birth of that child you could 
have acknowledged, and yet did not.”’ 

‘* You did not give me time. Why did you leave me! Why did you con- 
ceal yourself so in London, that I could not find you!” 

‘Why did I leave you! You know well. Because I never was with you, 
except as a victim, and almost a prisoner. The bread of infamy would have 
killed my son.” 

‘A happy chance has repaired my wrong towards you,—let me now repair 
those against him.” 

‘* What, sir! You think that your son could one day thank you for dishonor- 
ing his mother ; for you are not ignorant of my position in M de Livry’s family. 
They believe we have been married five years; they believe Paul to be the 
fruit of that union:—Give him to you, sir—you, whose real name might be 
known at any moment! ’Tis to tell all—to confess all! I will not speak of 
the cruelty of ruining a woman who has never injured you. But, what interest 
can you have in doingso! Do not speak to me of your love—l! do not believe 
in it. Do not speak to me of your son, for it is to him you are the most cruel. 





| You would take him from a certain position, to give him, instead, a poor, 


uncertain, miserable existence! ’Tis frightful! Excuse yourself, if you 
can, sir.” 

““T can do so with one word. In claiming my child, I can secure more to 
him than [ take from him.” 

‘Explain yourself clearly, sir; you see that I am in torture.” 

“As clearly as I can, madam; like you, I wishto have it ended. Youhave 
often heard me speak of an uncle at Bayonne, who educated me ws 

“Yes, yes.” 

‘My uncle is enormously rich, and I should be his heir, but unfortunately he 
is prejudiced against me, and he hesitates to give me his fortune, to dissipate, 
as he says, I did my own; and it was only on revealing the existence of my 
son, but concealing the name of his mother, that he has consented to make his 
will. This arrangement suiis all; it satisfies his scruples, and my interest. 
My son will be my uncle’s heir, but, until his majority, I shall receive his 
fucume,” 

**T understand, sir—your paternal love is still a speculation.” 

‘** Madame * 

‘* But I will not be an accomplice in this, as I have been in many others. 
Never—never.” 

Here there was a silence of some instants. Pauline, a prey to violent ex- 
citement, had thrown herself into an armechair, at the end of the room, and 
D' Herbanre, severely stung by her last words, seemed about to lose his habitual 
coolness, but, quickly regaining command over himself, he approached Madame 
de Livry, and settling upon her his steady and penetrating look, he pronounced 
with pitiless coldness, the following words : 

“Pauline, mind what you are about—we change places. You speak to me 
as if it was I that was in your power. Understand a little better your position. 
This is what I require of you—a letter to the master of the school where my 
son is; with that, I shall go and get him, and all shall be ended. You see [ 
wish to avoid all seandal.—You can make fitting excuses to account for the 
child’s absence,—and the position you fear so much to lose Y 

“Sir,” interrupted Pauline, quickly, ‘‘do you still talk to me of my position 
—of my honor? I think no more of either. It is no longer Madame de Livry 
who speaks to you, it is an unhappy mother. Remember, | have rights as sa- 
cred as yours,—leave me my son—leave me my son!” 

It was with heart-rending earnestness that Pauline said these words, at the 
same time taking hold of D'Herbanne’s hands, and pressing them gently. He 
appeared moved,—it was but fur a moment. He disengaged his hands coldly, 
aud moved away. 

‘“‘T have but one thing to reply to you. To take this child to my uncle, I 
have left Navarre, where I was safe. I came to France, where, at any moment 
I may be arrested as an agent vf Don Carlos. I shall leave Toulouse to-mor- 
row morning. You seeI have notime to lose. If, in the course of the day, [ 
do not receive the letter I have asked, [ shall be obliged to come this evening, 
and ask M. de Livry —We shall see if he will dare refuse it me.” 

“Oh, one or other must fall!” cried Pauline, rising from her chair, and 
running to D’Herbanne; but already he was at the door, which was open. 
Bowing respectfully to Madame de Livry, he said in a low but firm voice :— 

You have still some hours to deliberate.” 

A moment after, he was gone, leaving poor Pauline nearly fainting. When 
ste began to recover a little, she thought sae must have had a frightful dream : 
but soon she remembered the dreadful threat contained in his last words, ‘“‘ This 
evening [ will come ard demand my son of M. de Livry.” She knew that if 
M. de Livry was aware that D'Herbanne still lived, and with such a claim on 
her, he would never rest until one or other had fallen in duel. She had no 
choice—she must give up her son—and into what hands! Suddenly a happy 
thought appeared to strike her, for she rushed to the table, and began writing 
with great rapidity :— 

‘“‘Sin—I consent to part with my son, but on one condition ; I know yorr 
uncle is a gentleman, and I do not fear to entrust to him my secret ” 


The door opened suddenly, and the Marquise entered, leaning on Ferdi- 
nand’s arm. Pauline started, and shutting her writing-box hastily, hid the 


note in her bosom. 

















CHAPTER VY. 

The place which Pauline occupied in a dark corner of the room made her 

suppose she had escaped the observation of her husband, and running gaily to 
the Marquise, said, 


“ Back already—I am so glad.” . 
“We went — short way,” replied La Marquise, *‘ Ferdinand was so 


anxious to return on your account. How are you now!” 

** Much better.” 

“Tam glad to hear it. Do you know the news I received on my return? 
My friend, Madame de Lostanges, whose letter you read yesterday, has arrived 
at Toulouse on her way to Bayonne, about the affairs I told you of.” 

‘* Heavens !” murmured Pauline, turning deadly pale. 

“ She begs me to come see her,” continued the Marquise ; “and I have a favor 
to ask of you, my children; Madame de Lostanges is my dearest friend ; she 
remains but two days at Toulouse to rest—Can we let her remain at a ho- 
tel?” 

«You must, of course, mother, ask her to come to us.” 

‘‘ And that your invitation may not be refused, would it not be well that one 
of you should come with me?” 

‘* | think so, too ; and since Pauline is so much better she will go with 

ou.” 
me Excuse me,” said Pauline; “but I have something to do.” 
“On,” said M. de Livry, in a most natural manner, ‘ perhaps a letter begun 5 








| Pastline was obliged to break the silence. 
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it may be the same you were writing when we came in; but it will be time 
enough when you return.” ; . 

“ Ferdinand,” murmured Pauline tremblingly. 

“Madame,” added Ferdinand, in a low voice, ‘‘accompany my mother, and 
on your return I must beg @ moment’s conversation with you.” 

Pauline looked timidly at her husband ; bat though he was pale she could not 
discover any appearance of anger. She gave her arm to the Marquise, and 
went out with her. ‘ ; 

Left to himself, M. de Livry commenced walking up and down the room in a 
state of great agitation. He had not done so more than three or four times, 
when he was suddenly stopped by Clodion, who entered at the moment looking 
more sombre, more morose, and more blood-thirsty than ever. 

‘© What do you want ?” said Ferdinand, with a disagreeable presentiment. 

“* My dear fellow,” said he, putting his finger on his lips mysteriously,“ while 

ou were out, there happened such things.” 

“ What things! Speak—go on—can’t you speak, man” 

“« Let me recover myself a little, 1 am wretched.—Your mother was quite 
right when she advised me not to marry Madame de Melcourt. She is an ar- 
rant flirt.” 

“You have, then, fresh cause for anger.” 

“ Have I!—indeed, have 11” replied Clodion, with a tragical air. ‘ You 
will not say now that I am blinded by jealousy. When I left you this morn- 
ing I went to the hotel where Madame de Melcourt stops. I wished to see 
her—to speak to her—to reproach her for her deceitful conduct. I only saw 
her maid, who told me she had a lieadache.—You know what a headache means 
with ladies.” 

** Well, and then.” 

“And then—nothing, but suspecting it to be an excuse, I went toa friend’s 
just opposite and remained there watching. I had not been there above three 
uarters of an hour, when I saw my lady go out dressed most coquettishly— 

er headache did not last long it appears.”’ 

‘You followed her.” 

“ Exactly so; but guess the road she took.” 

** What dol care ?” 

‘The road to your house, my dear fellow—that is the fun of it. Iwas fol- 
lowing her to ask an explanation of her conduct, when I saw that destestable 
M. de Fontenay.” 

‘*M. de Fontenay !” 

‘Himself. He turned the corner of the street,which changed my intention ; 
and I turned into the house of another of my friends, and had scarcely time to 
run to the window when I saw him enter your house.”’ 

** My house!” 

“ Are you not indignant? but who did he come for but Madame de Meicourt, 
as you, your wife, and your mother were al! out: it was a meeting arranged be- 
tween them.” 

‘This is too much! This man had the audacity 

“Thanks! thanks! my dear fellow. I knew well your friendship for me 
would make you take it up warmly.” 

“Go on then,” interrupted M. de Livry, with violence: “do you not see [ 
wait the end of your story. You remained watching them !” 

** Until Madame de Melcourt went out.” 

‘“‘ She went out with M. de Fontenay.” 

** Not at all : she went out alone.”’ 

** But he—he remained until when ‘” 

“Faith, Ido not know. I was more interested in Madame de Melcourt than 
him, and I hurried after her. She turned her head at the sound of my steps ; 
and to my look of indignation she returned a good morning, ‘ good morning, I 
am ina great hurry,’ and waiked on quickly.” 

Ferdinand remained a moment silent, and then said, ‘‘ Where does M. de 
Fontenay stop?” 

** At the Hotel de France.” 

“Twill go to him.” 

“‘ As my friend?” 

** Without doubt.” 

** What is the matter with you, Ferdinand, you are so pale? Nothing, no- 
thing. Listen Clodion ; there is not perhaps in all this, either fault or crime, if 
her honor he touched, be patient ; every thing will be arranged as it onght to 
be ; but in the mean time not a word of jealousy to a human being, and above 
ali to Madame de Melcourt.—Swear it to me.”’ 

* Then you will tell me when I ought to feel angry.” 

ss Yes.” 

** Well then, I promise.”’ 

“Hush! here is Pauline.” 

Pauline had just returned, after leaving her mother-in-law at Madame de 
Lostanges who had declined their hospitality. On perceiving her hnshand and 
cousin apparently in earnest conversation, she was about to leave the room, but 
Ferdinand made a sign to her to remain. Clodion, having nothing more to 
say, rose to take leave, and pressing Ferdinand’s hand, said in a low voice, 
“ T will go and look at my swords and pistols ; nobody can tell what may hap 

en.” 

When M. de Livry found himself alone with his wife, he no longer concealed 
his passion. ‘‘ Now, madame,” said he, in a ferocious manner, “it is time to 
give me the explanation I demanded of you.” 7 

“ An explanation upon what subject !”’ stammered Pauline; stil] more sur- 
prised than frightened at language to which she was unaccustomed. 

- “Upon what subject !” replied the count, with irony. ‘ You are quite right, 
for there are several ; but I must hear all—the letter that was given to you yes- 
terday evening, the visits you received this morning, and the letter you were 
writing i, came in: you see I know them all; do not attempt to deny it, 
madame, but excuse yourself, if you can.”’ 

Pauline looked steadily at her husband, and then replied gently: ‘‘I will de- 
ny nothing ; to deny would be to lie: and I see you are well informed. 
You spy then after my actions, Ferdinand: you have no longer confidence in 

“ Ah!” replied Ferdinand, shaken by the coolness with which Pauline replied 
to him, *‘ the time is ill chosen to reproach me; it is your justification that I 
expect, not mine. Excuse yourself for God’s sake; for I love you so much [| 
can believe you still. Do you acknowledge that Madame de Melcourt gave you 
a note yesterday evening from M. de Fontenay!” 

“‘T acknowledge it.” 

“* And that note asked an interview for this morning ?”’ 

“Tt is true.” 

‘And M. de Fontenay came; and your meeting was interrupted by some 
circumstance of which I am ignorant ; and you were writing to him what you 
had wished to say.—Show me that letter, madame. Show it to me.” 

* T have not that letter—I feared you might ask me for it, and I tore it.” 

“* You tore it!” 

“ Believe me, I did good service in doing so.” 

‘“* What was in the letter?” 

" Nothing to blush for ; but nothing you can know.—I have no more to 
say.’ 

‘Very well, madame, M. de Fontenay wil! be less discreet than you ;” and in 
speaking thus Ferdinand walked towards the door. 

“Where are you going?” stammered Pauline tremblingly, and placed her- 
self before him. 

“Tam going to ask this man at what period he knew you, and by what right 

he dares to write to you. I still respect you enough to believe that he did not 
see you yesterday for the first time.” 
__ “Ferdinand,” cried the unhappy Pauline, catching her husband by the arm, 
if you have any love or pity for me you will not go to M. de Fontenay’s house. 
Listen to me; I wish it.—What !—You took me when I was lower than I ever 
should have been, and raised me higher than I ever could have hoped ;—you 
have given a name and station to my son ;—you have elevated me in the eves 
of the world, and in mine own ;—and you can believe that I deceive you: if I 
were capable of it there are not words to express my infamy.” 

That I should doubt you,” replied Ferdinand, “the strongest evidence was 
necessary. Great as is my love, | am not blind. How can! explain the note 
—the interview—the letter, when you cannot explain it yourself. I have no 
greater wish than to believe you innocent.—Give me one proof, but one proof, 
if not for you, at least for me.” 

“Alas!” replied Pauline, sorrowfully shaking her head, ‘I am obliged to be 
silent. My justification would be worse than my silence; but listento me. 
Do you remember one day, when refusing your hand for the tenth time, I said 
to you: ‘Ferdinand, I would be yours, if in the moment of our union we could 
forget the past—but I have the past, the terrible past, against me, which will 
follow us like a phantom to our graves—you will be jealous some day, and 
then the remembrance of iy fault will raise suspicions, doubts, and 


” 








As she spoke thus, an air of nobleness and beauty almost angelic clothed her 
features, and her every word bore the impress of truth. Ferdinand, moved to 
tears, fell at her feet, crying— 

‘Pauline! my life! my love! can you forgive me ?” 

Madame de Livry held out ber hand to him in token of forgiveness, which he 
teok and covered with kisses, while she murmured humbly— 

“His mercy be praised! I may yet be happy.” 

In her ecstasy as a wife, Pauline forgot she was a mother, and that the day, 
which already drew towards its close, could not end without her relinquishing to 
M. de Fontenay a blessing still dearer to woman than hunor itself. 





CHAPTER VI. 

The sun was setting in fall glory and majesty behind the church of St. Ser- 
nin, in Toulouse, when a young woman, wrapped in a large shawl, and carefully 
veiled, entered the church, and almost immediately quitted it, traversed hastily, 
but timidly, various streets, at last stopped before a handsome house, looked be- 
hind her once to assure herself she was unobserved, entered quickly the hotel, 
and asked, in a voice scarcely audible, for M. de Fontenay. 

‘“‘M. de Fontenay is gone out,” replied the porter. 

“‘Out!” replied the unknown, who was obliged to lean against the wall to 
prevent herself falling. 

“Yes, madame ; but if you would wish to wait 

“1 will wait! oh yes, I will wait!” 

A servant passing at this moment, the porter desired him to show the young 
lady to No. 4, the sitting-room of M. de Fontenay. 

The unknown had waited more than half an hour before M. de Fontenay en- 
tered, when, giving utterance toa faint cry of joy, she rose from her seat. M. 
de Fontenay hastened to her, saying— 

‘**Madame, may I know——” 

Bet scarcely had he spoken when the veil was raised, and a voice, already 
well known to him, said— 

“Tt is I, sir.” 

The voice, is it necessary to say, was that of Madame de Livry. 

The old lover of Pauline remained opposite to her for some seconds in a kind 
of stupor. 

‘* You here, madame!” stammered he. ‘ You in my house, when I scarcely 
hoped for a letter!” 

‘“‘ did not wish to write to you,” interrupted Pauline with a re-assured man- 
ner; ‘“‘what I have to say is too important. Can you insure our not being in- 
terrupted! You know to what I expose myself in thus coming to your 
house.” 

M. de Fontenay, or rather M. D’Herbanne, ran to the door and bolted it. 

“And that door?” said Pauline, pointing to one opposite. 

“Opens into a room also occupied by me.” 

** And that room has another?” 

“One only into the garden, which has been fastened up.” 

“My God!” said Pauline, covering her face with her hands. 

‘“* Be calm, madame, you run no danger.” 

** You see, sir, how the step I have taken affects me; but it was necessary. 

“Tsee in it a proof of confidence of which I am proud; but I repeat, a let- 
ter would have been sufficient.” 

‘No, no; a letter might fall into the hands of a stranger, and then I was 
lost—that letter might make no impress‘on upon you, whilst, in coming myself, 
I hepe you will have pity on me. A letter, sir! I long thought of it, but I knew 
it was impossible ; for in a letter I could not have told you ail I have suffered ; 
Icould not have told you how your unexpected presence has thrown trouble 
into my home and despair inio my heart.”’ 

‘*How, madame? Does your husband, then, know 

“ Except yourname, he knows all. He watches me—the servants have told 
him. I donot like to believe it, but still the note Madame de Melcourt gave 
me—your visit in his absence—nothing has escaped him; and it is a miracle 
how I could excuse myself in his eyes without telling him the truth.” 

D’Herbanne gazed for some minutes on her, who might be called his victim, 
with a feeling of compassion which surprised even himself. 

** But sooner or later you must tell him.” 

“* Never—never !” replied Pauline with violence ; and it is for that I have 
come here in secret like aguilty woman. I have deceived my mother.in-law, 
my servants—who believe me at this moment at church, and in prayer. Listen 
to me, sir.” 

‘“T listen, madame, and am ready to take any precautions you think neces- 
sary; but you must not forget that it is absolutely necessary that | depart to 
morrow with my son.” 

Pauline cast upon him the supplicating look of a wretched mother; then, 


seeing he turned away his head, she said, in a broken voice— 
“Oh! but you aro cruel. Wou talto advantage eof my provition. You know 


I cannot avow to my husband that you still exist, that [ have seen you, without 
causing between you a frightful meeting. You know all that; and, instead of 
compassion for me But perbaps you wish for this meeting.” 

‘* No, madame,” answered D’Herbanne coldly; ‘I have not the least wish 
to be known to M. de Livry.” 

‘Well, accept, then, my proposition; it is the only way to satisfy ali 
parties.”’ 

** Explain yourself.” 

“You demand my son, to take him to your uncle!” 

“Exactly so.” 

“ Your uncle intends to educate him and make him his heir!” 

“To educate him perhaps; but as :o the inheritance, he has solemnly pro- 
mised that.” 

“ Well, sir, Bayonne is a short journey; go and tell your uncle my secret, 
and entreat him to come here. His name is not the same as yours. I will pre- 
pare M. de Livry to expect him as arelative of mine, who, on the condition of 
being allowed to own, will provide for our child.” 

Our child! It was the first time Madame de Livry called him so; and it 
showed how necessary she thought it to soften the man who remained opposite 
to her cold and inflexible as a judge. 

“On this condition, and, above all, that your uncle should not say you are 
alive, I can—oh! it is dreadful to say it—I can part with my son. You cannot 
ask more if you have a remnant of humanity left.” 

‘Your plan is impossible,” replied D’Herbanne. 

‘Impossible !”” repeated mechanically the unhappy mother. ‘“ Why impos- 
sible ?” 

* Because my uncle is dangerously il!, and could not come to Toulouse.” 

‘* Let him write, then,”’ said Pauline, eagerly: ‘a letter will do—yes, a let- 
ter will be better; and M. de Livry himself will take his nephew to him. 1 
promise you that, by all that is sacred.” 

‘But in the meantime,” replied the inexorable D’Herbanne, “ my uncle might 
die, and then a!] would be Jost.” 

‘*For you,” replied Madame de Livry, bitterly. 

“* And for my son, also. I tell you, madame, there is but one thing to do— 
that is what I have already told you. You will fird everything here necessary 
to write with; two lines to the master of the school where you have placed my 
boy, in your writing, and I go, never to put foot again while I live, in Toulouse. 
As to you, you can easily justify yourself in the eyes of the world, and also of 
your husband.” 

At this moment some one knocked at the door. Pauline joined her hands, 
and murmured ina low voice— 

**Do not open it—do not open it.”’ 

“ Do not be alarmed,” replied D'Herbanne ; “it is somebody who has mis- 
taken the room, for I do not expect any one.” 

Another knock. 

“Who is there?” said D’Herbanne. 

A voice replied from the outside—a voice that was felt at the bottom of Pau- 
line’s heart, said— 

“The Count de Livry.” 

‘My husband !” stammered Pauline, almost faiating. ‘ He knows that lam 
here. Where canI fly to’—where hide myself? Oh! do not open, do not 
open. if you do not wish to see me die before your eyes.” 
“Hush! go in there,” said D’Herbanne, pointing to the other room ; “ all is 
not lost yet. Hide yourse!f—hide yourself: at the same time he pushed Pau- 
line, half-dead, into the room, and shut the door; and, with his habitual cool- 
ness, went to open the door for his rival, saying—* My dear sir, I am shocked 
at keeping you waiting ; but I was so engaged in my preparations for my ap- 
proaching departure. Pray, won't you sit dewn.” hoot 

Sir,” replied Ferdinand, 10 a manner so calm as to surprise him, “I must 
beg you to excuse my coming at so late an hour, and particularly for insisting 
upon admission ; and, to speak frankly, I hesitated for some time whether [| 
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If! should come or write; but I determined tocome, as a letter might compromise 


you're suspicious, Ferdinand, I will never marry you ;’ and then you threw you, instead of serving you. At all events, I owed you a visit. You were at 


yourself at my feet ; and do you remember what you said? 


my house this morning: nobody can be surprised at my being at yours this 


“It appears you have forgotten it, Ferdinand: let me remind you of it. You | evening.” 


said: ‘ Pauline, you are right, no man should promise more than he can per- 


‘+ Sir.” murmured D’Herbanne, more and more perplexed, to find out the 


form ; it is possible I may be jealous, but if ever 1 am unhappy enough to sus- | meaning of this preamble 


Stl wand enough to believe you guilty—when appearances are against you, 
° a1 justify yourself, but hold out your hand to me and say—I swear before 
love you, and am innocent : then I will fallon my knees and ask pardon.’ 


“ Sir, you come from Spain,” said De Livry abruptly. 
“Tt is true.” 
“Ido not ask for what reason you went to that unhappy country ; but it is 


Ferdinand, it was on the faith of that promise I consented to become your wife. | said it was in the Queen Regent's cause ” 





The moment | long feared and that you foresaw is now come: our love can 
never go through a severer trial.—Ferdinand, here is my hand, and [ swear to 
you that I love you and am innocent.” 


“Ido not deny, a!l my sympathy is with the pretender, as he is called.” 
‘It was from supposing as much that [ came here to give vuu notice of some- 


thing that may be of importance to you to know. I have just learned that a 








Nept, 3. 
warrant has been issued to search this touse, which is supposed t i ye 
of persons of the opinions you defend in Spain. Your comin mt the home 
creased that suspicion, and I fear you may have an unwelcome visi ere has in. 
in ” or this eVen. 
** Good heavens !” cried D'Herbanne, “ have you reason to helieye 1» 

“T have,” replied Ferdinand, “ good reason to believe it, | wee . 
secrecy, therefore I do not think it necessary to be silent, and | wish — it tn 
know, in case you had any papers that might compromise you, to con om 
te destroy them.” yim RIVE You time 
‘‘T have nothing to fear, sir; but [ am not the less obliged to you.” 

“T do not wish to know vour secrets: [ have only done what I a 

you would have done, were you in my place ; and now, I wish you eA _ 
1p ” ¢ ” 
sf Many, many thanks,” said D'Herbanne, taking a light off the mantel] 

to conduct M. de Livry to the door—when they were stopped by a person lece 
just entered, wrapped in a large cloak, though the evening was fine, and in ‘he 
gust : bowing coolly to D’Herbanne, he turned towards M. de Livry— 

“ Faith, Ferdinand, I am glad to find you here. I suspect what brought yo 
and you are the best witness to a conversation that I am about to haye with ae 
gentleman.” Atthe same moment he drew from under his cloak two inet 
and a pistol-case, which he placed on a tabie. - 

Choose, sir,” said he, turning proudly to D’Herbanne. 

‘“* What is the meaning of this!” demanded D’Herbanne. 

“The meaning of it is,” said the unfortunate lover of Madame de Melcour: 
‘“‘that you have acted towards me in a most unhandsome manner,” nn 

‘“* How ?—in what way ?” 

“You are well aware, sir, that I presented you to my cousin, haying 
viously told you of my love for Madame de Melcourt, after which you ng 
make use of me in your reconciliation with that cequette. You though: » 
amusing : I deem it dishonorable ;—therefore, I demand satisfaction.” tie 

“If it be only that,” replied D’Herbunne smiling, “I am ready to give yoy 
any satisfaction you wish for; but I think it right first to tell you that | have 
not the slightest claim on Madame de Melcourt.”’ : — 

“Oh, this is too much,” cried Clodion violently. “ You dare deny it, whe. 
I know she is here at this moment.” —_— 

‘“‘ Here!” replied D’Herbanne, a little confused. “ You are mad.” 

‘Perhaps so; but I am not blind. A short time since I saw Madame 
Melcourt go out of her own house, and enter Madame de Livry’s, where sh. 
waited till dark, when she went out by the back gate of the garden, wrapped i 
a large shawl, and her face hid in a close bonnet and veil. She took the way {9 
St. Sernins, where she remained but a moment, and then continued 
here, where she entered, not suspecting that I had followed her.” 

“°Tis true,” thought M. de Livry ; “he was a long time opening the door 
for me. Poor Clodion !” _ 

“You see you are found out, sir,” said Clodion passionately. Then, typ. 
ing to Ferdinand—“ You see, my friend, that this affair renders it unnecessary 
to wait for any explanation. This gentleman leaves Toulouse to-night, and has 
not a moment to spare, as [am told; sol went to fetch those wee pons at once, 
not to lose time. Chvose, sir, the pistol or the sword, It is moonlight, and 
the garden will do equally weil for one or the other.” 

D’Herbanne remained a moment irresolute, unwilling to fight, when there 
was really no reasun for so doing ; but, then, it was the only means of allow. 
ing Madame de Livry to escape, and though a generous action was unusual (9 
him, he aeecded ; and said to Clodion— 

‘As you please, sir, am ready. Let us goto the garden ; M. de Livry wil! 
be witness for both. Ouly, I repeat, Madame de Melcourt is not here.” — 

At this deciaration, Clodion siezed him violently by the arm, and pointing to 
a shawl that lay across a chair— 

“ M. de Fontenay,” said he with triumph, “ deny that proof if you can.” 


her wey 


saying which, ie took the shawl in his hands and crushed it passionately. 

But another also had seen that shawl, and a cry of mingled rage and shame 
was scarcely stifled by him. He then stood Sefore D'Herbanne pale, brean 
less, his lip trembling, but unable to articulate a word. 

“ Come, gentlemen,” said D’Herbaune, hurriedly opening the door, ‘I wil 
show you the way.” 

** We will follow,” said Clodion, taking the swords and pistols from the table, 
where he had placed them ; but a powerful band ‘ore the instruments of deat 
from his bands, and a feverish voice muttered in his ear— 

“Clodion! Clodion! you forget it is my duty to take charge of the swords.” 

At this moment was heard the sound ef approaching footsteps ou the stairs, 
the door opened, and a person entered the room, crying in a solemn manner— 

‘Gentlemen, | arrest you ia the name of the king.” 


CHAPTER VIL. 

The person who entered the room thus inopportunely was no other then the 
commissuire de po ice, who had received an order to examine the apertments of 
M. D’Herbanne. It was, then, not witiout reason that Ferdivand bad warmed 
D’Herbanne, and, unfortunately, it was now more than ever incumbent on ler 
dinand to assist him, as his own honor was implicated in his affairs. 

M. de Livry was one of those men who can, for the surer attainment of a 
object, affect to have relinquished it, added to which, he was rich, and of a 
mily of great influence ; so taking the commissaire de police aside, he expla. 
ed to him who he was, and told him he would be bai! for M. D’Herbanne, 04, 
to remove ali responsibility from him, he was ready at once to go with him 
a magistrate. ‘To this proposal he could offer no refusal ; so ordering his peo 
ple to remain until his return, he went out with Ferdinand, to wait the result 0! 
the steps taken by him. 

Clodion preferred 1emaining at the hotel, more than ever determined to se 
every thing with his own eyes; but, as that was impossible in the presence ol 
him he supposed his rival, he placed himself at the bottom of the stairs, to make 
sure of confronting his deceiver on her way out. As soon as D'Herbanne found 
himself alone, he hastened to release Madame de Livry from her place 0! Col 
finement. 

Poor Pauline was pale and trembling, for she had not lost one word her us 
band had said, and, by his accent, suspected he knew all. 

“Oh!” cried she, throwing herself on her knees to D’Herbanne, “ wil you 
promise me never, no matter what may occur, to fight with M. de Livry' 

He before whom, for the sake of her husband, she took such a posture, & 
sisted her to rise, and replied coldly— 
“You know, madame, I am not in the habit of refusing things of this kind 

‘* But in this case it would be horrible,” replied Pauline in despa'r. 7 Re- 
member that if you kill him you kill me also. But why do [ speak of mysel! 
You have a son who is dear to you ; and if you were wounded yoursell—— 
Oh! do not expose your life so foolishly. Take advantage of the night—pto 
by the warning Ml. de Livry gave you. You see the danger you run @ . 
louse. Go—go at once, and | will forget all the wrong you have done me, 3! 
I will bless you as long as I live.” 


In speaking thus, Pauline had seized one of his hands, and wet it 
tears. There was in her attitude, her movement, the very sound of her ere 
something so affecting that any one but D’Herbanne must have pitied her ; ~ 
whetier his false sense of honor spoke more forcibly than his heart, oF — 
he was occupied by thoughts of himself alone, he drew his hand from betty 
and replied still more coldly than before— 
“They will say I was afraid. 


it with het 


ange ' Ml iystify you 

“Do not think so,” said Pauline.e “I will undeceive them—! wil] justily y 
to them ; but go—go I implore you.” She fot- 
Poor Pauline saw but her husband's danger, and forgot her own. “0 we 

1 innocent, ¥ 


got, ia her disinterestedness and affection, that she alone, thoug! 
the only one who had cause to fear; she forgut that it was all- 
her husband should not find her in that house. 
D'Herbanne, still impassive, contemplated her steadily for some 
then said slowly— . the 
“You wish it then? Well, I am rather inclined to go without walling ™ 
return of your husband ; but you know my decision—I will not go alone. 
must have my son.” . bbieg ; 
“Oh! my God! my God! but you are inexorable !” cried seer grog 
and there was a fearful struggle between the mother's love, and t ee of 
Which might eventually have conquered, it is impossible to say, oF the ce het 
the room opened suddenly, and Pauline gave a heart-rending cry 08 seeing 
mother-in-law the Marquise de Livry, who now stood before them. ed!” 
Are you satisfied, sir,” said she, turning to D’Herbanne, “I am — «but 
‘* You are astonished to see me,”’ said the Marquise, in a severe ee ial 
I am no less so to find you here, madame ; for though en anonymous letter 
such was the fact, it was necessary to see it with my own eyes 0 make 
sible to believe it.” . 
“An anonymous letter! Alas '—then I have enemies.” 
‘©On the contrary, it is a service has been rendered you. 
see to which of your friends—perhaps I should say lovers—you are 


this occasion.” 


important tnat 


seconds, and 


it pos 


There, madaines 
indebted 08 


y se handed 
Pauline tremblingly threw her eves over the note that the Marqu! oe 


her, and recognised the writing of Madame de Melcourt. ‘The nate ree bw 
«“ The Hotel de France is at this moment about to be visited by 4 ho can save 
rant-—Pauline is there. The Marquise de Livry is the only perso® 

her, without M. de Livry being informed of it.” There ougit 
« Come,” continued the Marquise, ‘come, madame, follow me- y family. *" 
to be—the hostess, who happily has received many favors !rom OY ich she bas 
me—a door which opens from that room to a back stairs, and 0 





“That is the shawl the jilt wore when I followed her. I remember it well.” 
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ethe key. We will go out by that door, and in that way, my son shall 


. snonored in the eyes of the world.” 


aren 0 
y being that I am,” murmured Pauline, covering her fece with her 


rte 
« Uohapp 
ae rbanne at last thought it incumbent on him to speak. 
Deion » gaid he, “1 can swear before you, to the conduct of your 
“ a ’ — 
_ghter-in-law. F —_— ‘ ‘ 
cave. replied the Marquise, drily, ‘I bad not the honor of addressing you ; 
he 9 Pauline, she said—‘* Go, madame, go; if you have any expla- 
this is not the place to give them.” 


d her head, dried her eyes, and then with a tone of desperate 
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nen turning t 
ad ons to give, 


ness 8ala-— py ey ; 
frmne raadame ; on the contrary it is here—in the preseuce of this man that 
*) eS, : 


+s sastify myself. No matter how horrible be the truth, I prefer to te!! it 

| must a jow you to think of me as you do. It weighs upon my heart—it 

v0 pee me—it chokes me. I must tell it, or Idie. No, madame, I am no 
sae rable of deceiving you than of deceiving your son.” 

0 oes did you say ?” replied the Marquise, sneeringly. — 

“| a persisted Pauline, ‘that is man holds in his hands my honor, 
ce that of Ferdinand—and the life of Ferdinand, which is mine ; and that 

a ‘save both one and the other, that [ have come here.” 

, : What are you doing ” interrupted D'Herbanne impatiently. . 

Let me speak, sit, ” said Pauline, in an imperative manner. “It is too late 
aad it was you who wished it—everybody must know it. Perhaps, ma- 
“von can remember when J told you my history, that I was confused, abash- 

re [ could not go on. Then Ferdinand came to my relief ; but to deceive 

told you about an old friend of my father’s—tke Duchess of L 

‘, was not with her I went to England ; it was with that man.” 

‘Tere the old lady could scarcely suppress her indignation, and Pauline, pale 

_-d trembling, ceased for amoment, bu’ soon continued— 

«By what means I was ruined would be too long to tell you.—Young, ignorant 
the world, with no ether riches than au education far above my station ; and, 
“<e than all, sold by her who should have protected me. I did not awake 

, y fall, when it was too late ; and, heaven knows, 1 would not haye 


eg—that 
you, be 


wor 


sptil after m 
“wyed my shame, but for the littie being that was dependant upon me. When 
‘vr son met me at the Duchess of L ’s, | had been separated two years 


from that man ; I preferred labor and misery to the shame of living with him. For 
| « misfortune —for mine—how much for mine !—your son loved me. More indul- 
ot to me thana was to myself, he insisted on it, that I had atoned for my fault by 
wv remorse and tears ; and he told me that repentance like mine was sufficient 
> prove me virtuous. I know [ should have fled from him to save him from 
himself, But what could I do!—I loved him. I know that in accepting his 
name, that I committed a still greater error than my first; but I would have 
been more than woman to resist such love as his. Now, madame, I have told 
vow all; perhaps wy confession wil! prove to you that I am not unworthy your 
esteem. ' Your son is dearer to me than all the world. You cannot suppose 
‘hat | could forget my love to him which alas is now my only virtue. I have 


‘old you all my ‘aults—you will not accuse me of crime.” 


This recital had made a visible impression on the Marquise; but there was 
one point on which she was not satisfied; ard she could not avoid saying— 

« But afer having been so long a time without seeing this gentleman, what 
motive cuuld be sufficiently strong to bring you here !” 

« Alas, madame, he came to demand my son—the child M. de Livry had 
named his, end you were about to call yours. You can conceive all the conse- 
quences of such a step. What would the world say! What would Ferdinand 
whem he believed dead—him whom he detests for the past, and who now threa- 
ens him for the present and for the future. It was to ask mercy of that man 
[came here, and———I have not obtained it.” 

“Does she speak the truth, sir?’’ said the Marquise to D’Herbanne. 

“Madame de Livry should have added that it is my uncle who demands my 
son, and not I,” replied D’Herbanne, quietly. 

“And if you do not obtain him?” 

“Then, madame, I shall be forced to use my rights.”’ 

“Your rights! pray what are they? that you abandoned him for five years." 

“My rights, madame, are in a correspondeace which I have complete in my 
hands—letters written by your daughter-in law, signed by her hand ; if they 
force me to bring the matter into court, it will be easy for me to prove that the 
wother of my eon, now Comtesse de Livry, is no other than Pauline Butler.” 

“Pauline Butler !” cried the Marquise, passionately, laying her hand on her 
daughter-in-law’s arm ; ** What! and you are Pauline Butler!” 

The young woman bowed tremblingly before her. 

“Yes, madame,” said she, dark-red from shame ; ‘‘yes, 1 am that unhappy 
ceaure. Yes, it is true; rather than bring disgrace upon the humble but 
nonest name of my father, I assumed a foreign name. I would not, even in my 
ult, be supposed a French woman.” 

“But,” said the Marquise, “if you be Pauline Butler, his name must also 
veatalseone. He is D’Herbanne !” , 

Pauline vent her head in assent. 

“D'Herbanne !” cried the Marquise; “the justice of heaven itself has 
nought him hither. Lift up your head, madame ; this man has dared to make 
terms with us— it is for me to dictate to him.” 

Asmile of mockery curled D’Herbanne’s lip, and was his only answer. 

“Uh, sir,” cried the Marquise, dropping her voice into a tone of clear dis- 
inciuéss, “‘ mistake me not; not in my name do I make this threat, but in that 
0! your victim—Madame de Lostange, at this moment in Toulouse on her way 
Bayonne, to acquaint your unc!e with a certain transaction you are well in- 
‘ommed on, You threaten us with exposure in open court—we accept the chal- 
ge. If you have in your possession my daughter-in-law’s letters, M. de Los- 
‘ange has others of yours ; and let me add, that there are such things as men 
cl speculation on the ‘ Bourse ’—which the judges of the land may designate 
*y another title—which I will not utter. Isee you understand me : follow me, 
it It shou ld not be before my daughter-in-law this interview should take 
lace, and you shall learn what I require of you.” 

At the same moment she seized D’Herbanne’s arm, and hurried him in- 
. ace room before he, pale and horror-struck, could utter a word 

eply, 

Scarcely had they gone, when Pauline fell upon ber knees, and, burying her 

*ad between her hands, poured forth her prayer of thankfulness. She re- 
mained thus for some time, when on lifting her eyes, they fell upon the figure 
a sodinand de Livry, whe, pale and with haggard look, gazed on her in 
= e. 

i ttinand,” cried she, in a voice full of agony. 
_".de Livty threw on her one look of withering contempt, and then, in an 
‘cent of the deepest bitterness, said—‘* What! you here—you in this man’s 
the Ifyou had not uttered my name, I would not have believed my eyes. 
tah 4 few hours since that with that very voice you swore to me that you 
evduity?” that you were innocent. How you must have laughed at my 
A Ferdinand,” replied she, sadly, ‘1 am not at liberty to speak, nor are you 
yt cvuition tohear me. Your passion will make you say that which you 

shop your life, and which I never can forget. Give me your arm—let 

»* lave this.” 

“No, madame,” replied de Livry, with a roar of passion, ‘you shall stay.” 


ang t lover, perhaps, is listening to us—be it so: before I tell him he is a 
up.) ejoice that he knows what I think of vou.” 

, ough, enough,” stammered Pauline ; ‘ do not say more.” 

ft itis for his life you fear.” 
alee és came hither to protect yours. Ask no more, bat lead me home. I 


’ Your mother if she believes me guilty.” 
tins then thus to give your lover time to escape!” 


th stn dil you know this man—before or since our marriage? Answer me 
Yer Ec Pauline, in a voice of agony, “ have mercy oa me.” — 

1 have ine matters it,” continued De Livry , with passion ; ‘in either case 

Rens ceived me. I might have expected it ; and this is the worthy re- 

Vue, | ot &¥ery sacrifice | have made for you, beginning with my honor. 

i warred you I forgot all. Ido not complain. I have but what I de- 


ut | ® x o ' 
2 (, _ 20U--you, madame, I now repeat your own words: ‘ There is no 
~ lur your infamy.’ ” 
* uoment the endurance with which she so long bore up against the 
* Tenroachee af } , ; 
Wenly 4, uoS Of her husband at once gave way, her tearful eyes. became 
4fy > ' re 9 
wT Ce trembling lips grew steady, and in a tone of firmness she said 
“18 1§ 0 neh ¥ “ ‘ : i 
> ies “ Much, I care not what may be the consequences ; | must now | 
Myse} “eee a ? 9 
‘eho sn’ Stay, sir, stay; it is your turn to listen to me. Ferdinand, 
“S, Grawing still ] . } 66 é , “gis ‘ I d but 
‘One word—_h> cioser to him, “to prove my mnocence, I need but 
“Se WOIrc—bn . ~P* ° ' - er ‘ = 
; but I warn you, it is a dreadful word, which once spoken will 
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* 80 Dagnp) ss } _ ° . ° 
» © Pihess impossible—a man’s hfe hangs on it. Do you still de- 


ic a ~ Livry, with a hollow voice. ) ” 

S alive, Perth nem which announced D’ Herbanne’s death was untrue. 

What! pps : ut er to implore hun to leave me my child.” 

Pauline. a ata cried Ferdinand; “ that man—he still lives! and 

~what have ot cd eceiving me; you could not do so. What have | 

ves, Perdineeg oe Can you forgive me?” ’ 
wand, T forgive you, and I love you, and I forgive all that is 


and as ok - 
she spoke she fell into his arms. 








‘ . " 
F * And now,” said Ferdinand, endeavoring to tear himself from Ler embrace 
my part begins.” 
| he epoke, the Marquise entered the room. . Se 
oP ald, cried Pauline, “ your mother should be my judge.” 
erdinand,” gaid the Marquice, as she kissed her forehead, “this is still my 
daughter.” 
“And you still my own dear mother,” said M. de Livry; “be kind to and 
comfort each other.—Farewell.” , 
Pauline bowed her head. 
** My son,” replied the Marquise, ‘“‘ we are saved! There are all your wife’s 
letters—and as to M. de Fontenay, I can rely on his silence.” ~ 
“ What signifies his silence!” cried Ferdinand passionately ; “ what care I 
for these letters? It js his life [ want. Whereishe? where is he?” 
“ Gone,’’ said the Marquise. 
“Gone !"” 
ss For ever. He is never to return to Tovlouse—never to enter France.” 
And you supposed that I could vot follow him! So long as that man lives 
I cannot taste of happiness; nor is Pauline avenged. Hold me not!” 
As he spuke, a servant of the hotel entered the room—his face paie and 
haggard. 





oi 3 , ° . P } 
*M. de Fontenay !”’ cried he—‘‘ where is M. de Fontenay? The horses are | 


ready, and he can't be found anywhere. At the very instant of his departure a 
gentleman came for him, and since that, he is nowhere to be found.” 

Oh,” said Ferdinand, * let me try if I can’t find him.” 

As he spoke, the double crash of fire-arms was heazd from the garden behind 
the hotel. A cry burst forth from Pauline and her mother-in-law. 

“He has killed himself!” cried she. 

‘*No. There were two shots,” said Ferdinand: “ it was 2 duel. Who has 
dared to take my place?” 

He tore open the shutter, and by the clear moonlight, which rendered every 
object paipaple as the sun at noonday, M. de Livry saw beneath him in the 
garden the fizure of Clodion, standing, pistol in hand, above the body of a 
maa, who lay stretched upon the ground, his face turned upwards towards the 
blue sky. 

“ What ! it is, you, Clodion ! 
done?” 

“A piece of awkwardness,” said he coolly. “I have forced this M. de Fon- 
tenay intu a duel, and, without intending it, have contrived to hit him.” 

‘Is he wounded?” cried Ferdinand hastily. 

* Dead,” said the other. 

“ Dead !” repeated the three, in accents of horror, and a silence sad and 
awful followed the words. At last Ferdinand drew near to his wife and said— 

“ Your son is mine—he shal! never leave us.” 

“ What!” cried Clodion, entering abruptly —* What! then it was not Ma- 
dame de Melcourt, after all?” 

“Hush, nephew !" said the Marquise—* we have been all mistaken.’ 

+ * + + . 4 * 


%? 


cried De Livry. ‘Fvol! what have you 
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In about two months later, M. Ciodion Dufour led a blushing bride to 
the altar of St. Sernin—no other than the handsome widow, Madame de Mel- 
court. 

The unimpeachable accuracy of his wedding costume was the admiration of 
all Toulouse. The report even goes, that he was the first person who wore his 
hair ‘en Titus,” probably in compliment to the good emperor, because, like 
him, “he had much to forgive.” 


THE ADJUTANT. 


The bird thus called may occasionally be seen in the booths of itinerant 
showmen in Eerope ; but, cooped up, dispirited, and shivering, it is as dif- 
ferent from the magnificent adjutant that crowns the parapets of the Govern- 
ment House in Calcutta, or proudly watches over the barracks in Fort Wil- 
liam, as 








““T to Hercules.” 


In their free state, (I will not say wild, for they are as domesticated as the 
dog or cat,) these splendid creatures stand about five feet high. To describe 
their figure and form would be superfluous. In their native country they strut 
about with a solemn, pompous step, seemingly as if aware of being held in much 
veneration. In fact, no one is allowed to molest them, under a fine of two 
goid mohurs for the first offence, and expulsion from India (if a European) for 
a repetition of it. 

The reasons for the protection thus afforded to them arise, in the first place, 
from their being looked upon as “‘ sacred birds” by the Indians ; and in the se- 
cond, from their very great utility in destroying vermin and venomous reptiles, 
and their constant habit of carrying off carrion and other filth. From the latter 
quality arises their sobriquet of “ Calcutta Scavengers.” Their military desig- 





nation has been conferred on them fromthe very curious circumstance of their 
never remaining in any place where soldiers are not to be found. They will 
follow even treasure-parties for thousands of miles,and will take up their abode 
in the smallest cantonment or garrison. Although in the most populous city in 
Asia, no adjutant will abide, should the troops be removed from it even for a 
single day. Add to this his stately march, which never goes beyond ordering 
time, his long watchings which he keeps like a vigilant sentinel, his stiff car- 
riage, &c., and you have the combined reasons for his being called the “ ad- 
jutant.” 

In his free state he seldom rises high. He flies from house-top to house- 
top, till he sees some object on the ground worth his attention, when he sud- 
denly descends to pick it up, and carries it back to his high perch. These birds 
have also a nasty habit of throwing their long legs perfectly horizontally from 
them, and skimming along about three freet from the earth, their heads poked 
out straight before them, neither looking nor turning to the right or to the 
left. Some few years ago, an unfortunate dobee (a washerman) was running 
along in front of the Staff-buildings in Fort William, when suddenly arriving at 
the corner, where the brigade-major’s house stood, he came full butt upon an 
adjutant who was thus amusing himself. The bird was unable to check his 
flight, or alter his career, andthe man, equally ineapable of stopping, came 
into direct collision with him. The beak of the adjutant entered deep into the 
abdomen of the wretched native, who almost instantly expired. The force of 
one of these huge creatures, when on the wing, must be more than equal to the 
power of a horse. 

The cadets, and many of the European soldiers quartered in the fort, amuse 
themselves by watching the proceedings of these eccentric birds, and playing 
them various tricks. One of the strangest sights I ever saw was the flight of 
an adjutant from the cadets’ barrack, down a portion of the fort generally call- 
ed Crow's Alley, from the myriads of these noisy birds that have built their 
nests there. He was sailing along, his long legs trailing behind him, when, as 
usual, his inveterate foes, the crows, attacked him, pecking away at his heels 
as he floated slowly through the air, unable to turn himself round upon them. 
In perfect security they pursued him, annoying him in every possible way, and 
quitting him when he alighted for a moment on any tree or building. Una- 
ware, bowever, of the approach of the adjutant, an unfortunate ‘‘ hoodie” sud- 
denly left the branch on which it was roosting, and flew across the enormous 
bird’s track. The adjutant gave one snap, and, to my astonishment, (for I de- 
clare vpon my honour I saw him do it,) he with little or no difficulty swallowed 
the luckless crow whole! I was curious to ascertain, as there exists a differ- 
ence of opinion on the subject, whether the object thus taken passes directly 
into the stomach or the large pouch under the beak. In this instance I 
can positively affirm, that it must have gone through the regular chan- 
nels of digestion, the pouch retaining its usual size, seemingly empty and 
flabby. 

One of my brother officers used to amuse himself frequently after ‘fin by 
throwing down meat into the yard, upon which two or three adjutants were 
sure to pounce. He would at the same time let loose a little Scotch terrier, 
and enjoy the fight between the birds and the dog. At length one day, one of 
the former, more hungry than usual, snapped at Master Vic's leg, which broke 
like a twig in the bill of his gigantic antagonist. Charles Frazer cursed the 
bird ; but, as curses don’t mend dogs’ broken legs, the poor anima! was maim- 
ed for life, to the no small chagrin of Its master. 

Another and more cruel joke, often played off on these creatures, is to tie 
two tempting pieces of meat together by a string some four or five feet long. | 
Several birds instantly descend, and before the first has had scareely time to 
swallow one of the tempting baits, a second seizes on the other, and rising, as | 
they always do when they have obtained food, they find themselves attached | 
together by the piece, which each hes swallowed ; and then comes the grand 
struggle, to see which shall compel the other to disgorge, like the Sco itish 
beggar-boy that has gained his bawbee by three licks and a wallop. \ ery ol- 
ten the piece of meat thus rendered up is again seized on by another bird, 
and so on several times. I confess I looked upon this sport both as Hithy ana 





cruel. Aaa gh . ' 
The most dreadful instance a this Kind, however, Wiican came to PE Seer: 
ledge was the following trick played off by a European artilleryman. Jiaving 


got permission to come into Calcutta, he went to visit some brother soldiers 
quartered in the fort, and, from mere idleness, began to teaze tie adjutants. 
Several practical jokes had been exercised on these greedy birds, when sud- 
denly, determining to eclipse all the tricks of his companions, he stole into the 
bobichi counar (kitchen,) and selecting a well-picked marrow-bone, he bore it 
off. and filling it with powder, he affixed a slow match to it, and threw it down 
in front of a group of adjutants. In an instant it was seized and swallowed by | 
one of them, who as instantly rose into the air with it. It had scarcely, how- | 


| arrangements of the da 








ever, ascended fifty feet from the earth when the powder exploded, and the 
wretched bird was blown to atoms, to the great amusement of the cava @ ar- 
_ tillery-man. “ 
These jokes, however, are sometimes attended with unpleasant results 
| Within a week afterwards this man paid somewhat dearly for hisfon. A 
| general court-martial was held upon him at Dam Dum, and he received, un- 
| pitied, I believe, by any one, six hundred lashes, for one of the most wanton 
| acts of cruelty ever inflicted on an unoffending animal.—Hours in Hindostan. 











| MONTREAL RACES. 


bie The — caer ten have excited greater interest than usual ; and the wea- 
| ther yesterday (tuesday, Aug. 16) was most propitious, as a cooling breeze 

with an unciouded sky, induced many to witness the sport who would otherwise 

have been deterred encountering the usual quantity of dust, with the thermome- 
| ter at 90 degrees. At one o'clock the stands were weil, if not crowdedly filled, 

and the adjoining fields presented a concourse of human beings, all anxious to 
see what was to be seen, and we believe that none but losers by the different 
races had any cause for feeling disappointed. The firat race was for 

The “ Montreal Stakes” of £25, ent. £2, for horses bred in British North 

| America ; one mile and a distance ; beats, starting from the cross gates ; wel hen, 
3 yr. olds 7st. 31b., 4 ys, 8st. 4ib., Sys. 8st. 131b., 6 ys. 9st. ibe aged, 951. 7b. 





Capt. Su‘ton’s b. h. Bayard, 5 yr8.2..- cece cccecccccne. af 
Mr. Coddington names Mr. Josep Brown’s br. f Princess Rovai “by Mark Moore. 

out of Clare Feber, 6 Wisi. ices ccewcswsewbetcecsesens Se ee 22 
prt. GSS OS. OS. BS  cicminmetonean..... . 3 3 
Mr. Gore's (43d Regt.) v. f. Guinare (late Smacking Fanny), 4 yrs.....- 7 "7" 777" dr 


From the commencement Bayard was the favorite, and was freely backed 
| against the field, in consequence of Princess Royal being lame, and the chances 
| being considered rather in favor of the former against Modeste, which, however 
had also backers against the field. There were three false starts for the first 
heat, and when they staried, Modeste led off in good style, followed by the 
Princess and Bayard. The Priucers got ahead when about half round the course, 
wken Bayard flew past both his competitors, and kept the lead to the winning 
post, Modeste coming in last. 

Bets were now 2 to 1 against Modeste gaining the second heat, and any odds 
agains’ her winning the race. The second heat showed an excellent race be- 
tween Bayard and Princess, and many thought that, but for the lameness of the 
latter, she would have proved the better of the two. The Ist heat was run by 
Bayard in 1:58. 

SECOND RACE. 

The “ Turf Club Purse” of £50, added to a sweepstakes of £5 each, P.P., 
three mile heats ; free for all horses ; Club weights, viz., 3 yrs. 6st. 9ib., 4 yrs. 
7st. 9ib., S yrs. Sst. 4'b., 6 yrs Sst. 10ib., aged 9st. ; horses bred in the Pro- 
vinces allowed 6]b. 
ses, B. Bondell’s gx. h. Mentor Bell, $900 ccccsccswsccevimétininvecintencsanns be 3 
Wm Weller’s ch. m. Clarionette, 5 yrS.ccc-ccccccccccccecececcues ahianbiahiand Saeed 1 
Capt. Shirley’s ch. c. Tempest, 4 yrs... 2... ...- ee inhibin ciseiniaiaainipatibideitintiiadies 2 dr 

This was decidedly the most interesting race of the day, and bets to a large 
amount were freely offered and taken on the respective merits of Clarionette 
and Hector Bell. Theestablished bottom of the latter induced his backers to 
bet freely ou him, and many even bets were taken in his favor against the field, 
while the cautious sportsmen in favor of Clarionette backed her for only the first 
heat, in which they showed judgment. From the first, Tempest had no appa- 
rer.t chance, and was withdrawn before the second heat was finished. It was 
evident that the rider of Hector Bell was only playing with Clarionette during 
the second heat, and before the third had commenced, his owner offered to bet 
a thousand dollars that he would distance his rival, but he would not accept a 
less bet, and there were no takers. 

THIRD RACE. 

The “ Ladies’ Purse” of £25, added to a sweepstakes of £2 each, P. P. 
open to all horses; gentlemen riders; mile heats; weights, 3 yrs. 8st. 10lb. 
4 yrs. 9st. 9lb., 5 yrs. 10st. 6lb., 6 yrs. 10st. 12ib, aged, 1lst.; the winner to 
be claimed for £40. 

Mr. Pageau’s ch. h. Meridian, 5 yrs ..........- e-- Mr. Sandford, 43d Regt ........ 1 I 


Capt. Sutton's b. g. St. Francis (late Vivian), aged Hon. Capt. Lindsay, Gren. Gds. 3 2 
Mr. Carliton’s (Coldstream Guards) ch. h. Sherry 








Codler (late LuStrous), aged .................- Mir. Powell, E.DiGicccoscsese. 8 
Mr. Coddington ns. Maj. Huey’s gr. m. St. Kilda, 
REET seetinoaiiabsaiit STS EE -- Mr. Tipping, 68th Regt ........ 2dr 


Meridian was the favorite before starting, and justified the confidence of his 
backers. The bugle band and the pipers of the 71st regiment were in attend- 
ance, and played a variety of beautiful airs between the raceaand heats. The 
bugle band of the 43d regiment will be on the course the second day. The ut- 
most order and regularity prevailed during the day, with the exception of a 
slight appearance of a riot in the second stand, towards the close of the races. 
The police were on the ground, but their services did not appear to be required. 

SECOND DAY. 

The ‘‘ Proprietor’s Purse ” of £30, added to a sweepstakes of £2 10s. each, 
P. P., open to all horses ; heats, one mile ; weights, same as Turf Club Purse ; 
horses bred in the Provinces allowed 6lb. 

Mr. Sandford’s ch. m. Disowned, 5 yrs...... Se a enn ariermcetiniemimeannen) in 
M:. Coddington’s b. h. Trucrton, by Barefoot, out of Princess, 5 yrs............-... 2 2 
Mr. Mitchell’s gr. m. Fleet foot, 5 yr8....cccnccccccccccccscccccccsevcceseess ecctce OF 

On starting for the first heat Fleetfoot took the lead, followed in close order 
by Disowned and Truxton. When about half way round the two last named 
kept well together for some tittle time—passed the grey mare, and shortly after- 
wards Disowned threw off her antagonist, and came in about three lengths 
ahead. The pace was good throughout, as may be judged of from the time, 
1:53. After this heat Fleetfoot was withdrawn. 

In the second heat the horses got away well together, and throughout it was 
gallantly contested. During the entire round the horses were not three 
lengths asunder. Disowned, however, took and kept the lead, coming in win- 
uer by half a length in 1:55. 
SECOND RACE. 

The “ Garrison Plate” of £50, ent. £5, two mile heats, open to all horses 
bona fide the property of any of her Majesty’s subjects on or before the Ist day 
of August, 1842; gentlemen riders ; weights, 3 yrs. 8st. 10lb., 4 yrs. Sat. 9ib., 
5 yrs. 10st. 6lb., 6 yrs. 10st. 12ib., aged, Llet.; the winner of the Turf Ciub 
Purse to carry 7lb. extra; horses bred in the Provinces allowed 6lb.; three 
horses to start or no race ; the second horse to receive back his entrance money. 
Capt. Shirley’s gr. m. The Queen, aged_......0...---0-+s0--- Hon. Capt. Lindsay } 


1 
Ear! of Caledon’s b. m. Boletas, aged ... ...cccccccecccncccees OWNET.c0--c-cceee 2 
Mr. Pajeau’s ch. h. Prospect, MEERUT: catducbccerccionnbase Mr. Sandford...... 2 3 


At starting, Prospect had the lead ; but was closely followed by Boletas—the 
Queen last, and kept well in hand. After first round, the Queen came rapidly 
up, passed Buletas and Prospect, and came in an easy winner. Time 4:04. 
For the second heat Boletas led, Prospect next—the Queen in her old place. 
As in the first heat, when about half way round, the Queen began to draw to 
the front—but after passing Prospect, a neck and neck struggle took place with 
Buletas, which lasted for about a quarter of a mile, during which the runnin 
was beautiful—the Queen however, came in from six to eight lengths ahead. 
Time 3:59. 

THE THIRD RACE. 

The “St. Pierre Plate’ of £25, added to a sweepstakes of £2 10s. each, 
P.P., one mile and a distance heats, open to all horses, weights as for Turf- 
‘ub Purse, the winner of the Turf-Club Purse to carry 3 lbs. extra, horses bred 
in the Province allowed 6!bs. 


Mr. Mitchell’s ch. h. Fileleader,5 yrs See eee RR ER ERR ET eH He oe eeecse eeeee 0 1 . 
Mr. Coddington’s b. h. Truzton, 5 yrs....---..-+-------- eon n anne ces eees w---- 3 : a 
Mr. Sandford’s ch. m. Disowned, 5 yrs ......-...----- oe ecccccceccceece eccenceee 0 : 


The first heat was the best contested race of the day. The struggle, how- 
ever, was all between Fileleader and Disowned ; Truxton having dropt, and re- 
mained astern. So close was the running for the last half mile, that it was 
next to impossible to say who was first; and they came to the winning-post, 


| Fileleader a very little in advance. Two heats were subsequently run: Dis- 
owned was withdrawn after the second ; and the struggle therefore now lay en- 


tirely between Fileleader and Truxton. The latter gained the second and third 
heats, and consequently the race. Time: first heat, 1:534; second, 1:53¢ 


third, 1:58. 
The excellent Band of the 43d Regiment was in attendance : and the whole 
lay reflected the nig hest credit on the Stewards. 


The Laprarie (L C.) Races yesterday afternoon attracted a considerable 
. 4 I’ ‘ 4 we . ¢ 
crowd of fashionable visitors from Montreal and its neighborhood. The wea- 


| ther fortunately turned out fine, and the sport afforded was, on the whole, very 


good. The following i3 the return :— 
Match, mile heats. 


| Lord Mulgrave’s b. g. Btlly Button, SS Pe Bn IP : : 
| Major Huey’s gr. m. 





9 Re iinns SS ow esc ecbeesee cesebessebncnes dtecsotese 
Von by nalf a neck. The Ear! of Mulgrave rode in the winner. 
The Laprarie Citizens’ Purse of £20. 


Mr. Powell names Mr. Duclos’ bl. g. Black Snake, 5 yrs -..-------2-2-20---"7*"°"* 4 
Mr. Laurin’s b. h. Bob, 6 yr8..2- 2-22 enna wenn none nen n ne nen nn ene nese nnn rnneernrn* dist 

Mr. Bourassa’s b. m. Clara Fisher, 5 y18..2..------seceenn--oceeeenennseneeerrre* dist . 
Mr. Donaid’s ch. g. by Timoleon, 5 yrs ... 2... .--- ex00-----20-2 2002077 °7"* a , 

The Ladies’ Purse of £25, added to a sweepstakes of £3 each, P. P. 

Mr. Sandford’s ch. m. Disowned. by Trustee, out of Amanda, 5 yI6--------+------ : 
Lord Caledon’s b. m. Boletas, by Fungus, aged........-2---------00-"7 7777777" 33 
Capt. Sutton’s b. h. Bayard, by Imp. Meux, 9 YI .-.--00------00*""" Morning Courier 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


MEETING OF THE N. ¥. JOCKEY CLUB. 

A Meeting of the New Yorx Jockey Cus will be convened at the Astor House 
en TUESDAY, the 13th SEPTEMBER, for the purpose of amending and revising the 
Rules and Regulations of the Club. The meeting will be held at one o’clock P.M. A 
punctual attendance is requested. HENRY K. TOLER, 

New York, Sept 2, 1842. Secretary and Treas’r N.Y. J.C. 





We have heard directly from Fashion aud Boston this weex. Each is in 
robust health, and going well. Next week we trust to be able to state where 
they are likely to meet. The determination of Fashion’s owner relative to 
sending her South, will settle the question, probably. 





A private letter from Louisville informs us that Mr. Lrn. Cocu, one of the 
owners of Miss Foote, is at Holly Springs, Miss., training a stable of Consol 
colts. Among them is a 3 yr. old filly, own sister to Miss Foote, and a 3 yr. 
old colt, out of an own sister to Gabrielle (Miss F'.’s dam) ; the latter has been 
named Valentine. The sister to Miss Foote is described as having much more 
size than herself, but her peculiar style of going is the same. Coch and Hein- 
sohn were intending to be at Lexington this week, where they will remain in 
attendance upon the mare until after the match. The odds at Louisville were 
about 7 to 6 on Zenith. 

The Montreal Races appear to have gone off with great spirit. A report of 
the first two days’ sport will ke found on the 5th page of to-day’s paper; no 
report of the 3d day’s racing has reached us. Pray what became of the match 
offered by Capt. Sairvey, of the 7th Hussars? He offered to run his fine mare 
The Queen, two or three mile heats, for $1000, against any horse owned by Mr. 
Kewnpatt, which was then at Montreal. 


The Fall campaign in the West commenced on Thursday Inst, on the Spring 
Hill Course, at Crab Orchard, Ky. The Messrs. Farris, the proprietors of 
the Course, and other gentlemen in the vicinity, have done much to make their 
section of Kentucky a formidable rival t6 the ‘race horse region” about Lex- 
ington. Grey Medoc, Jim Bell, Luda, Red Bill, and other celebrated perform- 
ers, first distinguished themselves on the Spring Hill Course. 

Lumspen, of the New Orleans “ Picayune,” offersto lay us ‘the heaviest 
set of plates ever worn by a Quarter horse” against a “slab” of Leveritcn’s 
best Lynchburg tobacco, that Miss Foote “ pops” Zenith! Well, “ koss,” we'll 
go it. What do you say, “stud,” to a bet on the time? If the course and 
weather are fine, we will pay you a“ slab” for every second they make over 
7:43, in the quickest heat, if you will pay us the same for every second under 
that time. You may recollect that 7:43 is the time of the quickest four mile 
heat ever run in Old Kentuck. 

‘“ Latest State of the Odds.”—The Lexington “ Observer,” o& the 20th ult., 
has the annexed paragraph on the forthcoming races there :— 

An advertisement in our columns will apprise the public that the Fall Races 
over the Lexington Course, under the management of its present spirited pro- 
prietor, Col. Ottver, will commence on the 19th of next month, with the great 
match between Miss Foote and Zenith. Up to this time both are doing well, 
and fully coming up to the expectations of their backers. For the better infor- 
mation of the public, we propose to give the pedigree and performances of both, 
in which it will be seen that there rarely come together two horses of the same 

blood and reputation The prospect now is that there will be one of the great- 
est contests ever known in the State. Zenith is a shade the favorite. ‘This 
may be in consequence of the immediate backers of Miss Foote being absent. 
Everything connected with the Course is being put in the best possible condi- 
tion—the stands enlarged, s0 as to accommodate the greatest crowd that will 
be present. Our hotels are making extensive arrangements to accommodate all. 


By the way, [‘‘talking of guns!”’] we trust the racing commuzity visiting 
Lexington on the occasion of the races, will not be unmindful of the fact that 
Brennan, of the Phenix Hotel, keeps one of the most superior houses west of 
the Alleghanies. Messrs. Asuton, of the Dudley House, also, are entitled to a 
liberal share of the patronage of the Sporting World. The proprietors of these 
two fire hotels, it should be remembered, offer annnally a piece of Plate, to be 
run for over the Lexington Course, and aside from this claim upon the friends 
of the Turf, their establishments are acknowledged to be equal, in all respects, 
to any in the State. We speak from experience of BrENNan’s, and would give 
more than we dare say for the opportunity of being his guest, and meeting our 
Western friends, during the approaching race week. We are fearful, however, 
that it will not be in ovr power to enjoy those gratifications this season. 


A Jockey that can ride a 3 yr. old or 86 lbs. is wanted by a Turfman of this 
city. The situation would be permanent, and advantageous on other accounts. 
Apply to the Editor. 

Attention is invited to the advertisement of Mr. James C. Barnet, Com- 
mission Agent, 28 John-street, who supplies Stationery, Fancy Articles, Books, 
Periodicals, etc. Mr. B. thoroughly understands his business, and we have no 
hesitation in commending his services to our country friends. Any enquiries 
addressed to him through the mail, free of postage, will be promptly attended to. 


Errata.—In the communication of “ Captain” last week, in which he gave 
his views of the Fashion and Boston Match, he intended to have said, speaking 
of their second heat, that ‘‘ the mare led him for ¢wo miles and three quarters,” 
instead of three miles and a half. 


A Mississippi Cat Fish.—The Grand Gulf “‘ Advertiser” states that an 
amateur angler caught there recently a cat fish of enormous proportions, weigh- 
ing 102 lbs. He was caught with a single hook and line, and was hauled forth 
upon terra firma by the unassisted exertions of his captor. His mouth, when 
open, was, seemingly, capacious enough to have swallowed a good sized baby, 
without shedding a tear. 

Extract from a letter dated KNOXVILLE, Tenn., August 20, 1842. 

Dear Sir,—As you have no regular correspondent in this section of country, 
I take it for granted that this epistle will be acceptable, “ although there is 
nothing in’t.” It is not the matter that this sheet may contain that I expect to 
be interesting to you, but the idea of receiving a letter from these “ diggins.’’ 
® Don’t you feel that a very great compliment has been paid you, when one 


who is an utier stranger to you, attempts to give you a hint of 
in these parts? 





what's going on 
But, however much I may regret being a stranger to you per- 


sonally, there is one thing I can console myself with—that is, my very particular 
acquaintance with your ‘ Spirit,” in the perusal of which I pass pleasantly 
many 4n hour every week. * * + * 

* * > 


You know that we have opened here, and recently established a 
oe and Jockey Club. There was some little racing in the Spring. 
ut the prospect for sport at the Fall Meeting, which commences the 20th of 
a meee '§ most glorious. There are two stables now in training here, and 
ne vo _nenpage that there will be five or six more here, making in 
not a doub : » Including most of the cracks of East Tennessee. I have 
a doubt but our Secretary will be able to make such @ report as will be 


worthy of a conspicuous place in the « Spirit.” 


I see j ; 

see in your journal of the 6th instant, that the Proprietor of the Union 
gain the Boston Fashion, but my opinion is 
ton folks prefer some otler Fashion. 


I remain yours, respectfully, K. 


Course offers right tall, to start a 
that the Bos 








Proposed Importation of Camers.—After having imported every variety of 

the breed of horses, cattle, and sheep, indeed, almost every useful animal among 

the * beasts of the field,” in Europe or Asia, it is now suggested to our coun- 

trymen to make a trial of the Camel. A correspondent of the “ Genessee (N. 

Y.) Farmer,” a native of Russia, who has passed many years of his life in that 

portion of the Empire bordering on the Ural and Volga rivers, suggests that the 

Camel would prove a most valuable animal for burden in those prairies, and es- 

pecially for traversing the country in the Far West, where water is sometimes 

not found for days. He says that camels, in the unsettled country, would be 

found good to carry mails and convey intelligence. Their epeed is great, 120 
miles being a common day’s travel for speedy animals, and that the breeding of 
camels would not be more expensive than horses. They may be obtained on 
the Black Sea, and the writer suggests if Agricultural Societies would import 
a few pairs, they would cunfer a great advantage on this country. From 600 
to 1000 pounds, with a rider, is a common load for the camel; and the common- 
est herbage, even weeds and twigs, will suffice for their sustenance while endu- 
ring the severest labors. Mr. Cotman, the editor of the “ Farmer,” is disposed 
to think the foregoing statements worthy of consideration. He says :— 

“ The facts given in respect to the speed of the camel, their strength and 
capacity for burden, their endurance of fatigue, and the cheapness of their sup- 
port, are well established. They are as susceptible of training as the horse. 
They are of a mild and peaceable disposition, and live toa great age. We had 
supposed that they could not endure our climate, but the statement of the writer 
of this letter shows that it is otherwise. That they would be useful on the 
prairies and in the long journeys now constant!y undertaken in the vast and un- 
settled plains towards the Rocky Mountains, into Mexico, and other territories, 
now and likely to remain impenetrable by carriages, it would seem but reasona- 
ble to believe.” 

Trout Fishing in Ohio.—The “Telegraph,” published at Manhattan, in the 
Buckeye State, tells the following story :— 

J. W. Morey, who lives on the West Sister, caught on Saturday last, with a 
spear, a trout four feet two inches in length, weighing 26 pounds. A few days 
previous he caught one weighing 19 lbs. These fish were caught within a few 
rods of the shore of the West Sister, where he says he presumes there are 
plenty more of them. 

If Mr. Morey will furnish us with directions so that we can find the precise 
locality where he took these trout, we will send him some flies. No doubt a 
man might find a “ sister” in the ‘‘ West,” but the location of this particular 
‘** West Sister” is not laid down in our atlas. 





Mr. Myers’ Stable has been before alluded to as among the most prominent 
in his section of Alabama (on the river). A letter from Montgomery informs 
us that he has been compelled to alter the time of his races at Montgomery from 
the Sth to the Ist of November, for the purpose of allowing him a sufficient time 
to attend the Augusta and Charleston races. He will have Nat Bredford, 
Nancy Clarke, Doctor Wilson, Little Prince, Yankee, ard several other colts to 
select a stable from; also Hannah Harris, Bascombe’s sister, one of the best 
mares South of the Potomac. 

The personal property of the late Henry Ettiorr, husband of Madame 
Ceveste, was last week advertised for sale at Baltimore. In the catalogue 
were announced his celebrated trotting horse Rifle, a span of sorrel mares, with 
sundry carriages and wagons. The sale was made under direction of tle execu- 
tor of the last will and testament of the deceased. Madame C. will now no 


doubt shortly return to this country to take charge of her idolized daughter, and 
so much of her own hard earned property as Elliott’s (1ll-) will has left her. 


The ill-natured paragraph above, which is going the rounds of the papers, is 
quite unfounded. Mr. Exviort left Ceresre one half of his fortune, settling 
the remainder upon their daughter, aftor making a suitable provision for a sister 
of Celeste’s who has had the guardianship of the daughter alluded to, and re- 
mained with her. Notwithstanding his heavy losses by the United States Bank, 
and other securities, Mr. E. left in available funds no less than $70,000, not 
one half of which would Celese have ever realized but for his unusual business 
tact. The managers of theatres, and, indeed, all those acquainted with matters 
of the kind, know this latter fact full well. The immense sum realized by 
Fanny Exsstee in this country was not more attributable to her extraordinary 
talent, than to the surpassing shrewdness with which all her business arrange- 
ments were conducted by Mr. Wyckorr. Theatrical talent, unaccompanied by 
business tact, is like Grumio’s mustard without the beef. 


ee 





I> Pauline Butler, the most intensely interesting story in any of the British 
magazines for August, will be found in ourcolumns to-day, entire! It is copied 
from the ‘‘ Dublin University Magazine,” now edited by Mr. Lever, the author 
of Charles O'Malley,” etc. 


State Fair at Albany—Sweepstakes for Horses. 

Dear Sir,—W All you add to the favors you have already conferred upon the 
N. Y. State Agricultural Society in publishing their Prize List, &c., by giving 
notice that a Sweepstakes, $20 entrance, has been ovened “ For the Stallion 
best calculated to produce, upon mares of our country, a horse of all-work, for 
Farmer's use, uniting great strength with activity enough for the road.” This 
proposition comes from a gentleman of New Jersey, who has, at our request, 
consented to bring his horse to the State Fair to be held at Albany on the 28th 
and 29th September. I hope you will induce a goodly number of your readers 
to enter the lists with him. The Judges to be appointed by the subscribers to 
the stakes, or by the Executive Committee of the Society, as shall be agreed 
on. One half forfeit, in case of non appearance. Gentlemen disposed to be- 
come subscribers to this, or any other Sweepstakes heretofore announced, will 
please give notice to the subscriber by the 15th September. 

Respectfully yours, Lutaer Tucker, Sec’y. 
ALBANY, August 50, 1842. 











EXTRACTS OF A LETTER FROM LONG ISLAND. 

* * * And then the inhabitants are certainly an odd race, with most 
striking peculiarities ; one which arrests your attention most is their extraordi- 
nary ability in carrying stones in their hats without any visible inconvenience, 
except it might be a little redness about the face which one would readily sup- 
pose natural, from the immense weight,and the great distance which they carry 
them. * * * * * * - 

Another noticeable trait in their character is their astonishing fecundity in 
story telling. You will frequently see a crowd at some particular “ dig’’ sit- 
ting on anything convenient, a board resting on their knees —and playing that 
highly interesting and popular game “ All Fours’’ with a greasy pack of cards. 
And sometimes to vary the monotony “ Rounce for drinks.” The above games 
to be played well require a degree of silence, but as they do not goin for that, 
it is necessary for them to “‘ talk Boat,” or “ Fish,” and as each man present has 
the fastest Boat in the Bay, or has caught more, and a greater variety of fish 
than any one else, of course wher one commences he gets himself into an 
“incontinent fuss,” and is generally brought up with the exclamation of “ You 
know that’s a lie!’ to which the reply is, “ Well, you don’t believe it, ask 
‘Doras,’ ask ‘ Jesse,’ ask ‘Mr. Mc ——,’ they were all there!” Tien you will 
hear “‘ Jesse be d—d! Idon’t believe any of you ever saw a ‘she ep’s head,’ 
except in the glass, specially — as.” 

Of this party the most criginal thinker is one Capt. J. of the Fire Islands, 
This man always commences his stories with the express purpose of relating a 
bounce, but before he concludes he is firmly convinced that he is telling the 
truth, and is willing to swear to it, and can establish it by a cloud of witnesses. 
Here is one of his stories. 

‘* Well, as I was saying, dog and I started one afternoon, not having much to 
do, to take a walk on the Beach. We hadn't gone far before dog stopped—and 
smelt—and scratched—he being a pretty smart dog,—(the same one that bit 
the ears off of Downing’s Pigs)—I knowed off hand that there was something ! 
Well dog scratched, and I scratched, and I tell you what, we didn’t scr—paw 
for nothing, for we came at last to a large square box, covered with sea weed 
and barnacles which I guess had been floating around for three or four months, 
and I wish I may never see another Porgie on the Jumping Bar if when I open- 


ae 


ej it, it wasn't filled with Lepine watches all agoing ! 
August, 22. Yours in haste, “with a bad pen,” 
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GREAT PEDESTRIAN 


— 


MATCH NEA 
1000 Miles in 1000 Hours! 
Boston 


Dear P.—On Wednesday, August 24th at 12 
E.wortd commenced on the Cambridge Trotting Park C 
the arduous task of walking One Thousand 


Mr. Elworth was born in the town of Perry, State of Ma 
December, 1816, consequently will be 26 years old on the 234 
next; he 5 feet 8? inches high in his stockings—weighed bef 
light clothes) 150 lbs. His weight is made up, if Iean jud 
of whalebone covered with India Rubler. 
him, as Icould pe-rc-e-i-ve! I think him a“ game chicken,” and know i, 
is a “ crowder,” as he can walk a single “ flop” of a mile in — 


He complains of no soreness in legs, feet, or chest ; in fact, he 


felt better than Le has the last seventy-two hours. 
days and nights he wore a heavy top coat and carried an umbrella! 
was also very muddy and slippery. The course is just one mile roun 
the bed in which he lies, to the centre of the course, is seven rod 
you will perceive he waiks 1 mile and 14 rods every hour! 
men to watch and nurse him, and eats all his meals in bed. 
himself in training for the performance but has been in the 
about 35 miles a day for six months ! 
where in the British Provinces over a route where ther 
road. He has great confidence in his ability to perform the di 
I think the * thing” is a “ big ’un” to do. 
is sure of doing it, if no accident befals him. Of this J am far from 
fident, but one thing is certain he has plenty of “pluck,” lots of « { 
“ goes on his courage” ail the while. 
nclosed [ hand you an extract 
has charge of Mr. E up to this da 
extracts from time to time. 
I understand the match is for $2000. There is not much betting * outside 


He 


Truly yours, 
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= .poRTING EPISTLE FROM TENNESSEE. 


e—Hon. A. Barrow’s nomination in the Peyton Stake— Col. Bingaman’s 
an’s—Gen. Harding’s Gamma—Retirement of Capt. Clay—Hon. B. 
estern—Capt. Minor’s colts in Tennessee-—Gallatin and Nashville 
Alabama, and Trial Stakes of 1843—Berry Williams, etc. 





. clay’s Stabl 
Cap ah Kirkm 
od Hugh , 
gad ‘. Great W 
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fall Race 





ss our grateful acknowledgements to an eminent Member of 

we have ag tt sen for the communication annexed, which was addressed to 
ngresss oor _ distinguished member of the Seuthern Bar, now travelling in that 
sm vy af Cave, J ain the hope that the cacoethes scribendi of his correspondent may keep 
eae. weeme 5” courtesy.— Editor.) 


sia: the Dector 
pace we" GALLATIN, (Tenn.), Aug. 20, 1842. 
Doctor :—During my late visit to Nashville, I availed myself of the po- 
as ‘on of Capt. H. M. Cray to examine his stable. He is one of the 
aii rivals of the gallant sportsmen of ‘* Old Sumner ;” but amid 
post a victories, he soothes the wounded pride of the vanquished, and 
tk himself (which is not unfrequently the case), consoles his friends 
“» the philosophical reflection, that ‘it is hard for a one eyed man to get along 
opt id!” The Captain has ten horses in training, and of this number 
sid ns a Leviathan. There are four Priams, two Philips, two Anvils, a 
and a Leviathan. Most of them are untried, and a few of the best 
He has two entries in the Peyton Stake, a Priam and a Skylark ; the 
d by a company, énd the latter by Col. ALEXANDER Barrow, of 
One of them will certainly run, if there is anything in the expres- 
maining eye of the jovial Captain. 
fear that our Mississippi friend Col. Bincaman’s Woodpecker, though a 
ee | animal, is too small for this contest—the Peyton Stake. Huon Kirk- 
gris mation, in this section, continues to be the favorite, being one of the 
aa" een veoeept the Turf. He is remarkably large, of great strength, 
jw tet d and bottom ; and what is the more surprising, one of his fore feet 
so much as almost to approach deformity. 
a was pct to Priam last season, and is now at Gen. Wittiiam G. 
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with spee 
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yore of the Turf, you will regret to learn that the Captain (Clay) is 


to retire from it, and designs selling all his valuable stock, save a few 


aly t 
and favorite brood mares. He goes to Arkansas, and may peace, health, 


choice -e 
+y ever attend him ! 

and prosperity © “* May he live 

Longer than I have time to tell his years! 

And when old Time shal! lead him to his end! 

Goodness and he fill up one monument!” 


| have not yet seen the Great Western, said to “combine the stamina and 
ame appearance of ker'dam (Black Maria), with the beauty and finish of her 
sire,” (Luzborough), but anticipate that pleasure soun after the return of Col. 
Peyton. His summer residence is one of the loveliest spots in the country, 
and perhaps one of the most desirable stock farms. It is highly improved, taste- 
fully arranged, and enclosed with the best cedar fences. Few have been more 


unfortunate with their stock, and none more richly deserves the smiles of 


Fortune. 
Capt. Wa. J. Minor, of Natchez, has two fine colts at Berry WiLtiams’, 


snd I am sorry tohear that one of them has been seriously injured in the leg. 
The Captain is one of the most intelligent and discreet sportsmen of the 
gyuth, and, with his perseverance end capital, will, ere long, be one of the most 
successful. 

The frequent visits to the Ceurses—the ‘‘ brushes’? and “ breezes "—the 
jorious inquiries in regard to particular horses, and other ‘‘notes of prepara- 
tion,” indicate'the near approach of the Fall Races ; they commence here on 
ihe 12th of September, and at Nashville on the 26th of the same month. There 
sre more than‘fifty horses in training in this county, and fully one hundred will 
be at the Nashville Race Course. Still, it is not anticipated that the sport will 
be unusually interesting at either place, as many of the finest and most pro- 
mising horees are reserved for the ‘‘ Peyton,” ‘‘ Alabama,”’ and “ Trial Stakes,” 
to be run three successive days in October, 1843, over the Nashville Course, 
and comprising, originally, 62 nominations, and equivalent to One Hundred and 
Ninely-Four Thousand Dollars! 

Berry WrttiaMs is as calm as an aye-and-nay Congressional member—whit- 
les his cedar stick incessantly, and sits 


“ like Patience on 8 monument, 
Smiling - 


oot “‘at grief,” but the bright visions befere him. He is resolved to pocket 
sme of this large sum, even if he has to take “‘ tickets,” instead of the Benton 
“nint-drops !” There is nothing of the “green and yellow melancholy ”’ about 
him, but on the contrary, he is in the enjoyment of robust health, and defies 
Kinderhook cabbage, which, to his credit, he cultivates to perfection, and, I 
may add, is his favorite vegetable. 

» The hazy atmosphere, and the faded leaves, with their golden hues, whirled 
about by a cool, strong breeze, indicate the rapid approach of Autumn. I trust 
I shall soon be on my way to the sunny South, and should I not have the plea- 
sure of seeing you, and enjoying your hospitality, my grief will be dispelled by 
the smiles and welcome cheer of your “‘ better half.” Yours truly, 

Tuos. F. 


WOODCOCK SHOOTING BY TORCHLIGHT. 
VicksBuRG@, (Miss ), Aug. 1, 1842. 


Dear P.—In looking overa number of your truly valuable paper some time 
since, ] saw an account of “ Fire Hunting for Woodcock,” as practised by one 
of your correspondents in Louisiana or Mississippi. In the winter season we 
havea good many woodcock. They confine themselves in the day time to the 
céne and briars, but between sunset and dark they come into the cotton fields, 
and remain until daylight. There are places where more cross than at others ; 
ai such places we frequently take our stand, after sunset ; when they begin to 
fy into the field, they all cross in a few minutes. I generally take two guns, 
and some person to load for me, it requiring a quick shot, as you see them only 
for é moment, when they are lost in the approaching darkness ; in this way we 
kill a good many. 

After reading of the manner of hunting them by your correspondent, I deter- 
nined ‘o try it. I had anumber of torches prepared, of dry cypress pickets, 
split into small pieces, eight or ten feet long, and tied together in bundles, then 
*meared with tar. These bundles we put in acart to follow us. The party 
‘onsisted of my brother, my overseer, and myself, with two negroes to carry the 
‘orches. When we got well out in the field, we fired up, and started all abreast, 
“it @ negro between each and a turch. We were just started, when up went 
bed. I fired—bang! pang! bang !—all had fired. ‘‘Come,” said I, ‘that 
ne ‘do, boys; you did not see that bird.” They confessed they had not. Mr. 
RY Overseer, said he had heard it, and my brother said I drew his fire. A lit- 
he —_ another bird. My brother fired.—*' J killed that fellow.” ‘ Take a 
os and get him, then—nothing to prevent you finding him.” He looked for 
MPR no eed. A short distance further, another bird got up, and all fired 
mae Hush! ’ ; “* Missed again!” ‘ T hear his wings going off!” Up went 
not Bang !” went my brother's gun. ‘“ Well, my good fellow, I killed 
_? sure.” “Q, Massa William,” said one of the negroes, “him fly heap fas- 


ler aft . 
re _ shot him.” “ Good shot, that, William, rather; how many have 
790 Killed 1”? 











2 rw was bang, bang, all the time, but we killed no birds. I saw it was 
AN fee culty that the negroes kept from a guffaw. Up went half a dozen birds. 
teh - » with the same result. ‘* Stop,” said my brother, ‘this is a little too 
We have killed woodcoc'x enough for one night; let’s go home.” Then, 
, PR ply x, a mile of us, you could have heard a guffaw, sure enough ; 
We Pas ee the noise of a high pressure steamer. 
P38 within ra 1; give us daylight, and I defy anything with wings er legs to 
in the range of our guns and live, but you had better believe that 
ae by firelight is allin my eye. Yours, In THe Swamp. 
nil Ker ty rragsagm, the ill success of our Vicksburg correspondent, we 
° Orm in the faith that, in Louisiana, thousands are annually killed by 


Otehli . 
a ts described by “The Author of Tom Owen the Bee Hunter.”— 


{yoy 


Sinot 
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SPORTING EPISTLE FROM KENTUCKY. 


Miss Foote and Zenith—Their condition—State of the Odds—Pedigree of Zenith—His 
dam, and half sister, Ripple—Sir Charles and Wagner—The colts of Wagner in Ken- 
tucky—Invitation to the Editor ta a tend the great Match, etc. 

LExtneTon, Aug. 22, 1842. 

My dear Sir,—As the time approaches for the great contest this Fail, between 
the rival champions of the South and West, Miss Foote and Zenith, the interest 
felt throughout the whole racing community here, in the result of the Match, 
coupled with the almust certainty of its being run, has become greatly 
heightened. 

Miss Foote is still moving finely, taking the strongest work without missing a 
grain of feed, and holds out the promise to her friends and backers to be up to 
the mark on the day of the race. She labors under the disadvantage of having 
no competent trial horse in the stable, Mr. Beard’s lot consisting of 3 yr. olds 
almost untried ; he is, however, now training his celebrated quarter horse for a 
brush with the little mare, whom he keeps expressly in the stable to ascertain 
whether she is on her foot. 

Zenith, too, is all his friends could wish him,—in the best possible condition, 
and still a shade the favorite here, although Miss Foote has her backers here, 
from the fact, that notwithstanding she has to take up the additional 14lbs., she 
is less untried than him. Assurances have been given that the most distinguished 
Turfmen of the whole South and West will not miss this opportunity of seeing 
a match which, in point of interest, will compete with any ever run in the 
country. 

In looking over the publication which Mr. Burorp has recently made in the 
“ Spirit of the Times” of the pedigrees of his stock, the sticklers for pedigrees 
tracing back direct to the Godolphin Arabian, may not consider Zenith sufficiently 
well bred to entitle him to the considera‘ion of the public as a stallion at some 
future day. Yet it will be deemed enough for plain Kentucky breeders, who 
are familiar with the performance of his family, that the dam of Zenith was one 
of the best race nags of her day at all distances, and of indomitable game ,—that 
his half sister Ripple, by Medoc, demonstrated before the termina*ion of her 
brief career that she well deserved a place among the very best of that lamented 
horse’s get, and her third heat at Louisville, in 5:44, may well rank her among 
the best of any horse’s get in America. The good and honest running of horses 
of the same immediate family is, to us Kentucky breeders, an unerring evidence 
of blood in the absence of authentic testimony on the point of an extended pe- 
digree. 

While on this subject, without the slightest intention of entering the arena 
in defence of either Sir Charles, or his celebrated son, Wagner, the above re- 
marks would apply to them, so far as our taste and judgment in breeding is con- 
cerned, although we would be regarded as rather deficient in both, if measured 
by the standard of some of your correspondents. 

The writer of this article knew Sir Charles well in his palmiest days, and 
then regarded him as the finest stallion, in perfection of form, in bloodlike ap- 
pearance, and in all cardinal racing points, and much superior to any which he 
has seen from that day to the present, whether native or imported. 

The question of his pedigree was then agitated, and severely canvassed in the 
pages of the “ Turf Register,” and the wise men predicted his failure in the 
Stud. If being the sire of Andrew, Trifle, Fanny Wyatt, Mary Blunt, and 
last, but not least in distinction, Wagner himself, is now deemed by them a fail- 
ure, we say commend us to such failures, and your cavilling correspondents may 
for us, if they decline breeding to such failures, breed either from Boyd McNairy, 
John Dawson, or Chesterfield. 

If Sir Charles is now considered, next to Sir Archy, to have been the most 
successful breeder in America, and it be true that ‘‘like begets like,” why may 
not Wagner take the place of his lamented sire? Why condemn him in ad- 
vance? The reason assigned is “that he is deficient in blood on both sides, 
sire and dam,—he is a plain horse, has not spread any, and is not fit to compare 
with Priam or Belshazzar.” 

Wagner may not be thorough-bred ; we do not know further than the published 
pedigrees on that point,—we leave that for cavillers to contest, and his owner 
to defend. We have heard for the first time that a horse is to be condemned 
hecause he is a “ plain’? one; this would doubtless be considered an objec*ion 
by some when fault-finding and not justice shall be the order of the day. If 
Wagner be plain, so was Sir Charles, and of all the stock of the latter, Wagner 
more closely resembles in form, and in general appearance, his sire, than any of 
his get. But to Priam and Belshazzar he is not fit to compare, and to others 
named, he is ‘‘ smal! potatoes."’ Is the stock of Belshazzar in this country any 
further tried than the stock of Wagner? Does the former trace to more distin- 
guished racing ancestors than the latter? Why then is Belshazzar held up as 
a pattern for Wagner, and he denounced in advance? We know nothing of the 
appearance of the stock of the horse upon whom Wagner is not fit to gaze ; we 
know nothing of the stock of those distinguished stallions beside whom, in clas- 
sical language, he is but ‘‘ small potatoes ;” but we do know something of the 
stock of the horse who has been unfortunate enough to fall into the hands of 
critics and cavillers. We do know in the Spring of 1841, he covered in this 
vicinity forty-one mares, and although his colts may stand in need of pedigrees, 
and he may, “ like Medley, »e no acquisition asa stallion, and the getter of only 
a chance race horse,” yet his stock is universally conceded to be superior in 
blood-like appearance, in stamina, and in all essential racing points, to the stock 
of any horse that has stood in this State from the days of old Whip and Buzzard 
down to the present day, and what is still more remarkable, there is net among 
the whole lot a single indifferent colt. 

The veteran groom of Eclipse, who has stood up for him through evil and 
through good report, as the best foal-getter in America, assured the writer of 
this article (who owns no interest in Wagner directly or remotely) that by far 
the finest colt he had ever seen was one got by this same horse (Wagner) out 
of an untried mare. These are facts which cannot be contested. We say let 
a man’s property alone,—if when tried it should be found to answer no useful! 
purpose, public condemna:ion will reach it, without any extraneous aid of kicks 
and cuffs from private places. 

We regret to receive the intimation from the late interesting communication 
of “‘the Southern Turfman in Kentucky,” that you have not made up your mind 


to be with us during the Fall Meeting here. Your friends say you must be here 
at the first great racing event we have had amongst us, and they say further 
that nothing must keep you away, unless you will acknowledge the “soft im- 
peachment” that you have a sweetheart at home. Ss. 
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SPORTING EPISTLE FROM VIRGINIA. 
BELFIELD, Aug. 23, 1842. 

Dear Sir,—I read the various opinions of the Boston and Fashion race, con- 
tained in your paper, with much interest, and am amused as well as edified to 
see how intently different corresponde nts argue and defend their own views 
or conceptions. Some wage a war of comparison upon it, whilst others “ take 
a paragraph” at the “ remin ree.” The grand object of each seems to tend to 
establish that it was not “the best race ever run in America,” and occa- 
sionally it may be hinted “that it is no great things.” But it certainly was 
one of the very tallest kind of things, and if any race ever beats it, why it will 
be too tall for optics. I like to see, and it is right, that every “ good and true” 
horse should have his friends—that they should stick to him and cherish and 
support his merits as they would those of their dearest friend. I consider the 
comparative powers of Sarah Bladen, Boston, and Fashion, and the relative su- 
periority of their two races, as settled in the very happiest manner, in the only 
way they ever can be settled. It leaves their respective friends in the full en- 
joyment of their original opinions, that they are the best horses ever seen in 
America, and that their races ‘‘are the best ever run in America.”’ 

The Western Turfmen think the Long Island Course exceedingly quick and 
the horses very good. Northern Turfmen think the horses exceedingly quick 
and the Course very good, and just “vice versa,” as regards the New Orleans 
courses and horses. All I can say isthey are good courses, and better horses 
and they make the Lest time. And this latter is the best and only true test, as 


to whether a horse is going swift or not. 





It is next to impossible that two Courses can be precisely the same, and sel- 
dom are two horses the same. You may take twenty good judges, and let them 
watch every inch of a well contested race and scarce any two of their Opinions 
will be thesame. But let each of these twenty hold a good watch and the 
time will be the same, “ and no mistake.” There will no making allowances—no 
whys nor wherefores, that the horses did not run better, but the result will 
speak, through the watches, for itself, and show positively, beyond controversy 
how they ran. I know there is a great difference ia Courses, but that mG 
be helped. We must be governed by the t ime—-for if two races, as the Boston 
and Fashion, and that of Sarah Bladen and Jim Bell, are run in such extraordi- 
nary time, it is plain both Courses are quick, and we cannot rely upon men's 
opinions as to which is the best adapted for fast time. If two men seeing the 
same race Cannot agree in their estimate of it, how can it be expected that they 
would agree as to the condition of the Course? You will hear Southerners 
say their courses are not so quick as those of the North, and “ vice ver a” of a 
Northerner. 

There has been one good effect induced, I am happy to witness, from the 
Boston and Fashion race ; I refer to the very liberal feeling with which it has 
inspirited many of the Northern Proprietors. Racing must revive at the North 
uader such circumstances. I sincerely hope that Boston and Fashion, and Blue 
Dick and Fashior, and Fashion and Blue Dick and Boston, may meet, and give 
good sport to each aud every one of them. By-the-bye ([ ask for information) 
if Boston and Fashion are entered for one of those Extra Purses, will there be 
any obligation that they start? any penalty? Suppose any other entry be made, 
when must it be made, and under what circumstances? [See Note ] 

Mr. McCargo has a string up at this place, with Eliza Calvert and Eutaw at 
its head, tailed with a 5 yr. old Tonson, a 4 yr. old Emancipation, a 3 yr. old 
Priam, ana two 3 yr. old Sarpedons,—untried ones. 

Dr. Tuos. Payne has a string of four, with Count Robert, a 4 yr. old Priam 
at its head ; he has also a 4 yr. old Cymon filly, a 5 yr. old Felt, and a3 yr. old 
Philip, besides four or five 2 yr. olds in breaking exercise. 

Iam yours, most respectfully, P. 

Note.—There is no other “ penalty” for not starting, than the loss of the 
“entrance money,” which is the same as usual,—from 5 to 10 per cent. These 
Extra purses are “‘ free for all horses, mares, and geldings,” and entries are to 
be addressed to the Secretaries of the Clubs, as usual, covering the entrance 
money. The only difference of the manner of entry between these and for or- 
dinary purses is, that in the case of the Extra purses, entries are to be made two 
weeks or more in advance. The particular time is stated in the different adver- 
tisements.— Editor. 





Cure for Foundered Horses. 

A gentleman has handed us the following ‘‘ Cure for Foundered Horses by a 
Surgical Operation,” that he copied from a Philadelphia paper calied “ The 
Union,” in which it was published more than twenty years since :— 

Above 100 horses have been cured by Mr. Sewell of Edinburgh. The ope- 
ration consists in cutting down upon the trunk of the nerves which enter the 
foot in contac with the arteries, on each side of either the large or smail pastern 
joint, and then removing a piece of the nérve (say 1 to 2 inches). A few mi- 
nutes after the operation, the animal walks and trots like a sound horse, which, 
just before could scarcely move at all, and then in extreme pain. The princi- 


ple is obvious—it is that of removing the conductors of sensation from the seat 
of the disease to the brain. The division of the arteries accompanying the 
nerves is carefully avoided. Merely cutting the nerves will not do, as the parts 
may unite : but the excision of two inches in length, effectually prevents such a 
restoration of feeling. 

N. B.—It is supposed that a like incision of the nerve in the human frame 
where affected (called by the French Tic Dolowreaux) would be serviceable. 
The Union, of May 30, 1820, 


GOODWOOD RACES. 


From ‘' Bell’s Life in Lendon.” 














Horses marked thus ¢ are in the Derby, * the Oaks, and || the St. Leger. 





These races, now the most important in the kingdom, from the quantity and 
character of the sport, a¢ well ae for the high reputation of the horses assem- 
bled to contend for the valuable and magnificent prizes offered for competition, 
commenced on Tuesday, and concluded on Friday under circumstances of the 
most gratifying description, and with an eclat nearly equal in point and effect to 
anything we had witnessed on any former occasion. ‘The cloud which had un- 
happily overcast the house of Richmond at the last meeting, and which had 
overwhelmed its family in the most poignant distress—a distress in which all 
classes sympathised—had now passed away. Time had softened, if not as- 
suaged, the recollection of the past, and the portals of Goodwood were once 
more thrown open for the hospitable reception of a long list of the most distin- 
guished persons inthe kingdom. An air of happy cheerfulness prevailed in the 
neighborhood, which extended its influence to more distant localities, and the 
anticipated pleasures of the approaching festival seemed to infuse universal joy. 
The weather was delightful, and the magnificent scenery of the county of Sus- 
sex was never presented to its visitors in aspects more delicious, rendered dou- 
bly pleasing by the evidence of an abundant harvest, which the agricultural 
classes were busily engaged in cutting and carrying. There were here no indi- 
cations of distress, nor any room for those painful reflections which we fear 
might have been created elsewhere; all was happiness, and the votaries of 
pleasure and of labor seemed alike content with their lot. During the previous 
week, as ‘‘ great events throw there shadows before them,” the bustle of prepa- 
ration was apparent in every direction, and active arrangements were in progress 
for the reception of the expected throng. Brighton, Worthing, Bognor, Little 
Hampton, Arundel, and Chichester, as well as all the surrounding towns and 
villages, were more or less patronised, and lodgings were in general demand, 
while the various modes of transit, whether by railroads, stagecoaches, or post- 
ing, obtained patronage to an unusual extent. Those who had the prudence to 
‘take time by the forelock” found no difficulty in reaching their respective des- 
tinations, but those who delayed their departure from the metropolis till the 
Monday were not so fortunate, and the usual vexatious delays were encounter- 
ed. The stagecoaches were of course limited in number, and although the 
railroads conveyed their cargoes either to Woking or Fareham on the one line, 
or to Brighton on the other, it was not so easy to “ get on,” and thus many an- 
noying vicissitudes were encountered, which, however, it required only a little 
patience to overcome, especially at Fareham, where the London and other “ go- 
carts” from Portsdewn Fair soon arrived, and left no room for complaint. The 
demand for posthorses in some places exceeded the supply, and many mortify- 
ing delays took place, which required no small philosophy (especially among the 
fair sex, who could not console themselves with cigars and brandy and water) to 
endure with patience. We cannot, however, dwell on these vicissitudes, almost 
inseparable from a trip to Goodwood, nor have we space to describe the shifts 
to which some of our friends had recourse, although we may mention that not 
a few of them, rather than be left at Worthing, took boats from thence for Bog- 
nor, and that one or two of the lobster breed were in serious apprehension of 
being cast away on Bognor rocks, and becoming food for animals of the same 
genus, although of a different element, and thereby reaching Goodwood in a 
mode anything but pleasing in anticipation. 

On our arrival at Chichester on Monday evening we found all bustle and ani- 
mation and were assured by the inhabitants that the assemblage in the town was 
much greater than usual, while the passing equipages of all descriptions that 
hurried on to Goodwood and Bognor, as well as to the intervening villages, 
proved that the most sanguine anticipations of a brilliant muster would be real- 
ised. The sporting fraternity, as usual, congregated at the Swan, and although 
there was not much “ business” done, there was no lack of wordy speculations. 
Having thus shortly ‘‘ preliminarized,”’ to coin a phrase, we shall proceed to de- 
scribe tee occurrences of each day in its turn, and this, from the great pressure 
of other matters, we must dv as briefly as possible -— 


TUESDAY, July 26. 

This, although the first day, of the meeting, presented a catalogue of no less 
than ten races, the last “‘ heats,’’ of which three were contested, so that there 
were actually twelve races run, and a great proportion of the company remained 
on the course till half-past seven, notwithstanding the punctuality which was 
generally observed throughout. The morning was delightful, the sky cloudless, 
the sun shone with summer splendor, and yet a gentle breeze softened its rays 
to that temperature which rendered it acceptable to all. From the early hour 
at which the sports were announced to commence, the roads were soon covered 
with equipages of every imaginable grade, many of the most elegant descrip- 
tion, filled with beavty and fashion, and hundreds of an humbler kind, the in- 
mates of which were not less happy or less proud of their pretensions to admi- 
ration. Towards Goodwood mansion, in front of which the road passed, all 
eyes were turned, and there on the lawn stood in lovely array many of the fair 





visitors, who evidently derived no small amusement from the motley cavalcade 
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; d before them. ‘The approa 
the ule having been siiuied and the angular turns removed, while 


; : were rendered more commodious. Soon 
the agai: “9 eons ane aes YN brilliant assemblage of the fair sex, 
bo baloshy was crowed and the subsequent arrival of the guests from the 
mansion of the kind owner of the domain gave an indescribable grace to the 
whole, which was only excelled by the magnaificent scenery in which this * set- 

aii bosomed. The sides of the course to the right of the stand show- 
ting bay ‘oblage of carriages filled with well-dressed company, and the 
- a goo 4 ror the pedestrians who promenaded backwards and forwards added 
atte O ereel of the spectacle. His grace the Duke of Richmond and several 
f the younger branches of his family were present, mixing familiarly with the 
a on . but we regret to state the Duchess wes detained at home by the illness 
of hers oungest child, who had been seized with indisposition on Sunday, but 
oes od ta glad io state, although in some danger, was soon so far recovered as 
to remove the apprehensions of its anxious parents. 
The stewards, the Marquis of Westminster and Sir W. Massey Stanley,were 
active in their vocation, and all the officials being et their post, precisely at a 
quarter past twelve o'clock the bell rung for the commencement of the sport, 
long afler which time we noticed fresh arrivals. Of each race we have given 
correct details hereafter, and it is ouly necessary here to say that all afforded 
the greatest gratification. ‘Tne two first, the Craven Lavant Stakes, it will be 
seen, were won by the favourites, much to the discomfiture of “the field- 
ers,” who dropped their “* possibles” to a considerable extent. Not so in. the 
third race, in which Attila, the winner of the Derby, and the first favorite for the 
St. Leger, was destined to yield his laurels, although backed by some at 2 tol, 
and currently at 6 to 4, to the Duke of Bedtord’s Envoy, being, in fact, third 
in the race after a fearfui streggzle, Euvoy tirst and Seahorse second. Scott 
strained every nerve, but it was in vain, Sib extra and the distance were more 
than the gallant steed could master, but even this defeat by no means cetracted 
from his merit, and we did not discover that the confidence of his friends in his 
merits was in any respect diminished. Iu the fourth race “lion” Van Am 
burgh succumbed to Lord George Bentinck’s Mustapha, and, an acknowledged 
roarer—gave his last roar for this particular occasion before he reached the 
Weighing Stand—thus a third favorite won, and soin the race for the Grat- 
wicke Stakes, where Robert de Gorham left his opponents in no enviable posi- 
tion. For the Goodwood Club Stakes ‘gentlemen riders” made their first 
bows, and, to do them justice, rode well, although somewhat tardy in getting 
to the post. General Gilbert, who rode the winner, Mr. Tollett’s Tiger, proved 
himself a consummate jock, and won by thorough knowledge of his duty. In 
this race Mr. Gardnor was fined one sovereign for riding in a wrong color ; 
and Lord Maidstone, neglecting to start when the flag dropped, stood like “ pa- 
tience on a monument,” while his opponents left him all alone in his glory. 
The most exciting race of the day was the match for 1,000 sovereigns a side 
between Mr. Johnstone's Charles XII. and Mr. Lichtwald's Hyllus. Although 
the latter was a maiden horse, never having won a race, he had numerous 
friends, whose confidence was increased by his being ridden by Robinson; but 
although Robinson did all that consummate jockeyship could accomplish, he 
could not shove his Majesty from his dignity,and Charles marched in victorious, 
thereby justifying the continued loyalty of his subjects. ‘This match arose out 
of a little chaff on the part of Mr. Lichtwald at Beppo's crib in Newmarket 
over a glass and acigar. Tne challenge was promptly taken up by Dawson on 
the part of Mr. Johnstone, and thus a pleasing addition was made to the day’s 
sport. For the Welter Stakes the gentlemen riders mounted for the second 
time. Two horses only started—Vulcan, the late winner of the Liverpool Cup, 
ridden by Captain Pettat, and the Duke of Richmond’s Currier, nddea by Lord 
March; such was the prejudice in favor of the * blacksmith” and his rider, that 
he was backed at 5 to 1, and a noble lord, a pretty good judge, actually laid 100 
to 20 against the Currier, contrary to his fealty to his distinguished host, a dis- 
loyalty which the scion of the noble house signally punished by landing Currier 
nose to nose with his opponent, the fiat of the judge making a dead heat. This 
was a surprise ; but more extraordinary things have occurred en a summer's day. 
Lord March rode extremely well, and proved that his veteran opponent had no- 
thing to boast of in the way of superierity. The stakes were afterwards divid- 
ed, the bets were put together and divided in a like manner, and the winners 
consoled themselves with the old adage, “‘half a loaf is better than no bread.” 
For the Ham Stakes Aristides was the favorite and winner, but, by a singular 
accident of the jadge’s deputy, Mr. Wreford’s Sultan Junior was for a time flat- 
tered with that enviable position on the telegraphic-board, te the dismay of the 
Aristideans, who looked *‘ unutterable things,” wll after a short pause the Sul- 
tan was dethroned, and Aristides assumed his proper position. Here was a 
change delightful to the backers of the favorite, but wofully mortifying to their 
opponents, ** who halloed before they got outof the wood,” and experienced the 
ill effects of such previpitation. Many had te refund, but others deemed it 
convenient to avoid so unpleasant e ceremony. 

The Innkeepers’ Plate closed the day’s sport with three beats which were 
admirably contested. Lord George Bentinck’s African affording his lordship 
some consolation for the currying which he hed received from the Currter. 
“Home” was now “the order of the evening,” those who had net dined, “to 
dinner with what appetite they might”—and the great majority who had availed 
themselves of the abundant stores of Mr. Fielder in the stand, to meals not less 
social, especially asthey were seasoned with copious libations of Hudson's ce- 
lebrated milk punch, an exquisite gargle for all thirsty souls on ‘“‘a summer's 
day.” By the bye we strongly recommend all our friendsto try this nectar in 
a glass of iced plain or soda water—if it does not make their heir curl, it will 
at least add to the keenness of their appetite and the brilliancy of their opticse— 
rem rhe water is not to be discovered in the vade mecum of any quack in the 

ingdom. 

Among the company present thie day were the Duke and Duchess of Bed- 
ford, the Duke and Duchess of Beaufort, the Marquises of Westminster, Exe- 


ter, and Normanby, and the Earls of Eglinton, Stradbroke, Jersey, Chesterfield, | 


Albermale, and Verulam, the Countesses of Albemarle, Chesterfield, and Eglin- 
ton, Lord March, Lord Maidstone, Lord George Bentinck, Lord Cantalupe, 
Lords William, Arthur, Alexander, and Henry Lennox, Lord Villiers, Lord Ux- 
bridge, Lady Ellen and Lady Constance Paget, Lord Rosslyn, Sir John Shel- 
ley, Sir W. W. Wynn, Colone!s Peel, Udney, Capts. Rous and Pettit, Messrs. 
Greville, Irby, Bowes, Gore, Stanley, Percy, Hon. Geo. and Mrs. Anson, 
Messrs. Williams, Percy, Holdsworth, Payne, Byng, Mr. Hall, president of the 
Jockey Club in New York, &c. We ought also to state that the band of the 
71st Highlanders attended on the lawn, playing enlivening airs, and the pipers 
occasionally making the echoes ring with their national tunes. Between the 
races the promenades to the left and right of the stand displayed an assem- 
blage of fashionable groups. 

In the evening the Swan was again the scene of much turmoil, bat we are 
inclined to think from what we saw that more was said than done, and as time, 
is valuable we shall at once proceed to give the races in detail with such obser- 
vations as they demand :— 

The Craven SrakEs of 10 sovs. each; three year olds 7st., four 8st. 4lb; five 8st. 10lb 
six and aged 8st. I2ib.; one mile and a quarter; nine subs. 

Mr. Etwall’s Discord, by Mulatto, out of Melody, 5 yrs........ccceeeeee J. , jun. 

Lord Jersey's f. by Bay Middieton, out of Trempuline O78. isi SS tease a. 4 

Col, Anson’s Elopement, by Velocipede,3 yrs..... didhedton bnsccedvedescos SURES 8 

Duke of Richmond’s The Currier, by The Saddler, 6 VIB .cccnccccaccesee Rogers aie 4 

Mr. Forth’s b. c. Pau! Potter, by Peter Lely, 4 yrs ageeee-eeeceeeeee---e F. Butler... 5 

Betting : Even, 5 to 4, and, just at starting, 6 to 4 on Discord, and 5 to 2 
agst The Currier. Elopement jumped off with a lead of three or four lengths, 
and, as if bent on “running away ” with the race, made play at her best speed, 
followed by The Currier, Paul Potter and Discord lying next, the Trampoline 

filly being last from the post. The first quarter of a mile sufficed’ for Paul 
Potter, who dropped behind his compeers, and was beaten clean off before he 
reached the foot of the hill. Discord waited patiently on The Currier and 
Elopement to the distance, where he shot by them aad went home by himself, 
winning oe " +%y pe. gars io Lagos g filly made a waiting race of it, 
came near the finish, and obtained the second place b 

beating The Currier by a neck. : FES RE 
The Lavant Stakes of 50 sovs. each, 30 fi., for two year olds; colts 8st. 71b., fillies 


8st.3lb ; the winner of the July or Chesterfield Stakes, or eitp : 
¢ s ther of t /O-year- 
stakes at Ascot, 5lb. extra; half a miie ; 17 subs. , sh aa 


iLord Maidstone’s b,c. The Caster, by Emilius, out of Castaside .. 

t*\Mr. Treen’s b. f. Bastile, sister to Barrier, by Defence sicmainsietdtduss be 9 3 
tLord Exeter’s ch. c. by Beiram, dam by Emilius—Augusta’s dam....... Derune oo he 
tLord G. Bentinck’s b.c. Bramble, by Bay Micdieton— Moss Rose....... Rogers. ay 4 
TMr. Gratwicke’s ch. c. Hopeful, by Elis, out of Frederica .............. F, Butler.. 5 


Betting: Even and 5 to 4 on The Caster, and 5 to 2 agst Hopeful. The lot 
started in excellent order, and ran nearly abreast to the distauce, where The 
Caster, who had been slightly in front from the beginning, took a decided lead, 
kept it to the end, and won cleverly by a length. Bastile waited for a rash 

; af vy - } : ‘ 
made it, and gained the second place, beating Lord Exeter's coit by two or 
three lengths ; the Baleine filly was tulerably weil up with the latter, and was 
some lengths in advance of Hopeful. 

The DrawinG-Ro0om Stakes of 25 sovs. each, with a bonus by an independent subscrip- 
tion of 10 sovs. each, fur three year vids; cults 8st. 71d., fillies 8st. 2ib ; the winner vi 
the Derby or Oaks 8ib., the secoud for either 4ib. extra ; the second received 10% sovs. 
out of the stakes, and the winner paid 25 sovs.to the judge; once round D.R.S.C. ; 
41 subs. lo sweepstakes, and 30 tc bonus. ‘we v) ind 


Duke of Bedford’s ch. c. Envoy, by Plenipotentiary ins 

Col. Peel’s br. c. Seahorse, uy Gamel........ ty Sin ee eee alge: a : 
Col. Anson’s b, c. Attila, by Volwick (SIb. extra) ....... ern Sagal WwW ot  o 
tLord G. Bentinck's b. c. Misdeal, by Came! _........ 77 W_ Howlett 0 
Duke of Richmoud’s b. c. Eaglesfield, by Hindoo.......... Ritiies 0 
UMr. Greviile’s b. c. Gunter, by Bay Middleton...................... hg = 0 
Lord Exeter’s ch. c, Albion, by Beiram........... 70777777 oe pe 
iMr. Goodman's ch. c. Rover, by Muley Moloch -........---.secssccocce Sl¥ eaecesee 0 


Betting: 6 to 4 on Attile, 7to2 agst Envoy, ani 7 tol ags: Gunter. ' Mia- 





chief went off at a good bat, fullowed by Eaglesfield, Albion third, Fanny fourth, 
Gunter and Rover next, Attila seventh, lying away, and Seahorse last; these 
positions were maintained for about a mile and a half, by which time Misdeal 
oad run himself oat, and Eaglesfield took up the running, followed by Envoy 
and Rover, Attila and Seahorse being close up; Eaglestieldi’s lead was short- 
lived—in making the turo he bolted to the right, ran against a post and knucked 
it into the course almost in Attila’s path, but without touching him, or, that we 
heard, causing him any impediment. This mishap left the lead with Envoy, 
who was attended from the turn by Attila and Seahorse, nothing else being left 
in the race. At the distance Envoy was headed by his two followers, who went 
on as if they meant to have the finish to themselves ; Robinson, however, made 
a desperate effort at the last, caught them in the nick of time, and won by half 
a length, Seahorse beating Attila by the same; Albion was a very bad fourth 
Eaglesfield fifth, Rover sixch, Gunter seventh, and Misdea! eighth, the last four, 
having been stopped some distance from home If Attila’s chance for the S:. 
Leger was to be calculated on this performance it would be a sorry one; but as 
he was afterwards backed at 2 to | for that race, we are inclined to lean to the 
opinion expressed by several persons leaned in horseflesh, that he looked * too 
lusty ;” assuredly, accordidg to public running, the Sid. ought not to have stopt 
him, whatever the distance might have done. 


A SweEepstakss of 300 sovs. each, h. ft., for four years old; colts 8st. 7ib., fillies 8st. 
2ib.; the Queen’s Plate Course, about three miles and a quarters 12 subs. 


Lord G. Bentinck’s ch, c. Mustapha, by Sultan ......-.-------------2---- exe- Rogers 1 
Lord Westminster’s b. c. Van Amburgh, by Pantaioon ....-...-......2-2.... Marson 2 
Lord Chesterfield’s b.c. Mehemet Ali, by Ishmae!............-..---22----.. Nat... 3 


Even betting on (at one time 5 to 2 agst.) Mustapha, 6 to 4 agst. Van Am- 
burgh, and 4 to I agst. Mehemet Ati. I: would be a mockery to call this a race, 
as Mustapha took a lead of several lengths at starting, kept it throughout without 
beirg approached, and won by twenty lengths; Mehemet Ali was beaten two 
distances, 


The GRatwickeE Stakgs of 100 sovs.each, h ft.. fer three year olds ; colts 8st. 101b., 
pe 8st. 51); untried stallions or mares allowed 31b., both 6!b; mile anda half; 
subs. . 


Lord Verulain’s br. c. Rodert de Gorham, by Sir Hercules (3lb)...-......- Cotton .... 1 
Mr. Wreford’s ch. c. Wiseacre, by Taurus ............--..--- eee evess 25 ay, jen. S 
| Lord G. Bentinck’s ch. f. Firebrand, by Lamplighter ....... Wenacdeusee FMS ond sine 3 
Duke of Richmond’s b. f. by Elis, out of Baleine (6lb).....-......------ Rogers.... 4 


Mr. Bowes’s ch. f. Ladye of Silverkelue Well, by Velocipede.......... Hoimes ... 5 
Betting : Even on Robert de Gorham, 7 to 2 agst Baliene, and 6 to 1 agst 
Wiseacre. The race was a copy of the last; Robert de Gorham sprang off 
with a wemendous lead, made etrong running all the way, was never approached, 
and won by at least twenty lengths. Under the impression that there was “ se- 
cond money,” Wiseacre and Firebrand made a good race for second. We 
forgot to inguire whether Robert de Gorham had his quart of Gorhambury stingo 
before starting. 


The Goopwoop CLunp Stakes of 10 sovs each, for three year olds and upwards ; to be 
ridden by members of the Goodwood Club; Craven Stakes Course: 18 subs. 


Mr. Tollit’s The Tiger, by Lottery, aged, 13st ..........-----ece-ee- Gen. Gilbert... 1 
Lord Eglinton’s The Young un, by Sultan, 5 yrs. lst. 12!b ......... Capt. Pettat... 2 
tLord G. Bentinck’s Proof Print, by Birdcatcher, 3 yrs 10st -........ Lord March.... 3 
Count Bathyany’s b. g. Nicholas, by Jerry, 5 yrs. 10st. 10!b...-...... oe ne PO 4 
Mr. Bell’s Man Friday, by Gainsborough, 5 yrs. lIst. 10lb........--. Mr. P. Williams 5 
Mr. Gardnor’s Flytrap, by Bay Middleton, 3 yrs. llst.....-..-..-.-- Mr. Oliver..... 6 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Yorkshire Lady, by Voltaire, 3 yrs. 10st. 5lb...... Lord Maidstone 0 


Betting: 3 to | agst Man Friday, 3to 1 agst Lord G. Bentinck’s two, 7 to 2 
agst The Tiger, 4 to 1 agst Nicholas, and 4 to Ll aget Tne Young-un. After 
a great delay a good start was effected with all except the Yorkshire Lady, 
whose jock mistook or did not heed the signal, and was left behind, The first 
running was made by Man Friday, attended by The Tiger, Flytrap, and Proof 
Print, but in making the turn The Tiger went to the front and led down the 
hill; Proof Print then passed him and went on at a good pace to the distance, 
where The Tiger caught him, and the race continued nearly head and head, 
The Young-un following, close to the rails, about two lengths behind ; the gal- 
lant captain waited with his usual patience, did a bit of Chifney at the last, and 
just beat Lord March, but was himself beaten by the general by a head. Nicho- 
lus was a bad fourth. 

Marcu, 1000 sovs. each; Cup Course. 


Mr. Johnstone’s Charles XII., by Voltaire, 6 yrs. Sst. 7lb .......... cccscees- Marson.. 1 
Mr. Lichtwald’s Hyllus, by Sir Hercules, 6 yrs. 8st. 2ib (carried 8st. 4lb)... Robinson 2 


Betting: 6 (at one time 7) to4 on Charles X{f. Hyllus made all the 
running at a steady pace, Charles lying off about two lengths to the foot of the 
bill in returning ; he then moved forward, was up at the distance, and (first 
changing his leg, and thereby leading many to believe he was beaten) went a 
neck in advance immediately after ; in this way it finished, al! Robinson's jock- 
eyship failing to restore the race against the superior stride of the Yorkshire 
nag—t he award was “Charles by a neck,” after as sporting and well ridden a 
match on both sides as we ever witnessed. 


The WELTER Stakes of 20 sovs. each ; three year olds 10st. 12ib., four 12st. 4lb., five 

12st. 12ib., six and aged 13st ; gentlemen riders, according to the Anglesey Stakes arti- 

cle ; Craven Stakes Course ; seven subs. 

Mr. Wol.nes’s Vulcan, by Vaerulam,5 yrs____.......-........-... esccucce Capt Paettat @ 

Duke of Richmond’s The Currier, by The Saddler, 6 yrs...... ANE Lord March. 0 
Betting—7 and 8to 1 on Vulcan. A well contested race—a dead heat, and 

a division; The Currier afterwards walked over pro forma. 


The Ham SrakEs of 100 sovs. each, h. ft; fortwo year olds; colts 8st. 10lb, fillies 8st 
7lb; untried stallions or mares allowed 3lb, both 6lb ; T.¥.C ; 32 aubs. 


tiLord Eglinton’s b. c, Aristides, by Bay Middleton (3lb) ....-.-.. apdinenene EGn.cwe § 
{\iCol. Peel’s br. c. Murat, by Slane, out of Hester by Camel (6lb).......... wee 2 
+\|Col. Anson's b. c. Armytage, by Velocipede, out of Louisa ..........-... Holmes, 0 
+Lord Exeter’s ch. c. by Beiram, dam by Emilius (6lb)...... siaensaiieitl elaadaaits Darling. 0 
tiiMr. Wreford’s b. c. by Bay Middleton, out of Margellina (3ib) ........... J. Day .. 9 
Duke of Richmond’s b. c. by Elis, out of Clara by Filho (3lb)........-... -- Rogers.. 0 
*Mr. Gratwicke’s br. f. Mary, by Elis—Margravine, by Little John (6!b).... Butler... 9 
tiMr. Wreford’s b. c. by Sultan Junior, out of Victoria (3lb)................ J. Day jr 0 


Retting: 7 to 4 agst Aristides, 5 to 2 agst Mr. Wreford’s two, 4 to | agst 
Victoria, and 6 to 1 agst Murat. Tne Clara colt cut out the work to the dis- 
tance, where Aristides and Murat, who had followed him, went in front and 
finished the race, Aristides leading, and winning in a canter by two lengths. 
The Clara colt was a bad third, the Vistoria colt fourth, Mary fifth, Armytage 
and Lord Exeter's sixth and seventh, aud the Margellina colt lost, several 
lengths astern. The exhibition of Victoria’s number (8) instead of the actual 
winners (9) caused a good deal of confusion. 


The INNKEEPERS’ PLaTE of 50 sovs., added to a sweepstakes of 5 sovs. each ; two year 
olds a feather, three 7st. 4lb, four wat, five Sst. 7ib, six and aged 8st. 1010; the winner 


to be sold for 80 sovs. if demanded, &c; T.Y.C ; four subs. 
Lord G. Bentinck’s African, by Mulatto, 3 yrs!...... he eas th hae . W. Howlett 1 3 1} 
Mr. King’s Sultana, by The Colonel, 4 yrs... .........-----.------ Lye......-- 3 1 2) 
Lord Rosslyn’s Cornuto, by Acti on, 5 Yrs ......s.seeeeens-eaeee- Butler -.... 4 2 dr | 


Mr. Grevilie’s Pickwick, by Camel, aged .......c.ccccccceccccece N&t......-. 2 dr 

No betting worth quoting. African made all the running and won the first 
heat in @ canter, neither Cornuto nor Sultana going for it; in the second 
Sultana had it all her own way, African being reserved for the third, which he 


won easy. 
LATEST BETTING ON THE COURSE. 
GOODWOOD STAKES. 
4 to 1 agst Knight of the Whistle 20 to lagst Bellissima 
9to 1 — Welfare (tk) 10 to 1 — Daddy Long'egs 
9to 1 — Helpmate (tk) Studley Royal and Tupsiey were 
8to 1 — St. Lawrence reported “lane” ou Monday. 
14 to 1 — The Corsair 
GOODWOOD CUP. 
7 to 2agst The Squire 10 to lagst Marshal Soult 
4to 1 — Charles XII. (tk) 12to 1 — Belcceur 
4to 1 — The Three year olds (tk) 25 to 1 — Priam (tk) 
DONCASTER ST. LEGER. 
2 to lagst Attila (tk) | 20 to 1 agst Seahorse 
DERBY. 
25 to 1 agst Aristides (tk) 





WEDNESDAY, July 27. 
The weather was again delightful, but, notwithstanding the presumed attrac- 
tion of the race for ‘* the Goodwood Siukes,” and *‘ the Stewards Cup,”’ the at- 
tendance was not so numerous as on Tuesday, although highly respectable, and 
including all those whose names we have already given. he Ste wards’ Cup, 
a magnificent gilt Ewer, with appropriate ornaments, from the manufactory ot 
Messrs. Mortimer and Hunt, was displayed in frent of the Duke of Richmond's 
Stand, and excited general approbation. It was won, It wil be seen, by Lord 
Jersey's filly by Touchsione, out of Adela. The thinuess of attend ance In front 
of the stand this day brought out many persoas in ** bola relief,’? waose absence 
elsewhere had disqualified them from venturing on public racecourses, and some 
of them received gentile hints, which induced them to retire with becoming mo- 
desty, and others, ratber than subject themseives to an introduction to the 
stewards, actually ‘ forked out” some of their bygone liabilities. 3% 4s needless 
tu say that all stewards should take especial care strictly to enforce the rule of 
exclusion with these folks, and i is equally the duty of those by whom they are 
detected to make an immediate report of their obtrusion. It caine to our know- 
ledge that In some cares gentlemen refused to subscribe to the stakes for the 
ensuing year, in consequence of their being exposed tu such associations, and 
this fact, as well as the character of the Turf, demands that all stewards should 
be most zealous in their protective duties. The number of * betting men, 
who have sprang up since the late panic, is quite amusing. These gentlemen, 
manv of them unknown to “fair fame,” books in hand, we heard vuciferously 
offering to lay or take odds, with the most consummate assurance, and in fact, 
so completely stultified “ the ring,” that the legitunate professurs were over - 











- -4at , oe ae 
borne, and many gentlemen who usually take part in these speculations altoge - 


ther retired, or contrived by a little perseverance to make the: 
in whom they had confidence. The mischief of thi ake their bets Wit} 

} MS State Of thinge ” “lee 
ciently obvious from many of the strangers who had lost heea,.?) *@ 808. 
‘‘invisible,” and the ability of others to pay has yet to b aUnIOg sndden 
all-important race of the day for “ the Goodwood Stakes.” . 
and the excitement increased proportionably. Fresh Witbew PToach, 
the market, and the favors alternated in their positions. cians brough: 
given for saddling, twenty-one weighed, and of these, Lord F mre tigta 
ing been drawn, twenty came to the post in goodly stldewiahas vc. Albion ti 
they got off, Retriever, whose success bad been confider ul _ false a2any 
owner, Major Hay, taking the lead ; this position he mainta 8 Pete 
won with perfect ease. The last odds laid against ie : Te eho 
Sunday week he wasat 25 to 1. The bettors round cot out a ot 
but the patrons of the favorites had little to ¢ ynsole them. The ae ‘ 
was in extacies, and one gentleman publicly stated that he had net Hid 
having backed the horse at all prices fram 35 to | to il to ] ref rs _ 
ashbilling. Others were fortunate in a minor degree? and the atta ea 
retrieved many of the mistakes he was Supposed ‘Setinuks ss Dg thas 
There was an impression in the first instance that Wakefeld Was to — m 
was finally determined to put up Mick Murphy, a Tipperary jock se : 
den the horse in all his gallops and trials, and who was fully Pt Per a 
peculiarities and capacity to *‘ cut down” all his opponents if ceaainca ' 
lasting rapidity of bis pace. This determination proved judicious ok td 
Mick rode admirably, keeping the lead to the tura of the bill, when h a 
nag a pull and permitted Lord Kelburne’s colt to come alongside <u ene ts 
hill once topped, however, he went away with renewed speed, and no ia 
Mick reached the goal in triumph, and received a view-hailoo from bis Se a 
cronies. This was only the fifth race he had ridden. Retriever is be R, etied 
out of Taglioni, and was trained by Mr. Igoe at the Curragh, wh, le 
him. The race was run in four minutes and forty-five seconds ian 
seconds less than wes eccupied by Harkaway over the same cours: 
latter carried more weight. Littie interest was felt in the remaining...” 
which, with those which preceded it, the following is a correct na," 
The QuEEN’s PLaTE of 100gs; three year olds “st. 4lb, four 9st. ib fiv Hak ” 

and aged J0st. 4lb ; about tnree miles and five furlongs. ree Sh 
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Mr. Forth’s br. f. Vibration, by Sir Hercules, 3 yrs......«.-- 

Mr. Holmes’s Vulean, by Version, 5 ~~ esac Shaan yu ga 
Mr. Wreford’s Wardan, by Glencoe, 5 yrs ......- SaldinbaRbueessanes.,, Dees: 
Mr. Bignold’s c. bv Emilius, out of Memima, 3 yrs ....-.....---....... tet , 
Lord G. Bentinck's b. c. Tripoli, by Sheet Anchor, 3 yrs................. W og 


Betting : 6 to4agst Wardan, 5 to 2 agst Vibration, 3 to 1 agst Vu!-.. 

5 to 1 against Tripoli. The favorite went off at a strong pace w'th ‘ ie 
three lengths, Vibration following in his wack, with tne other shane ees * 
her wake, and Vulcan last. Without any change of position worth dwelling ». 
they disappeared betiad the clump, and ‘in the interval that elapsed be!» : 
bugle sounded the only alteration was in the retirement of Vibration { 
front, and an obvious lessening of the space betwixt Wardan and the rock, 
rounding the turn Tripoli and the Memima colt gave way leaving Vibrati o 
Vulcan in attendance on Wardan; the latter held a good lead to the fine ai 
where Vulcan went to his girtha on the off side, and the mare to his qiiar one 
the other ; thus locked together they ran three parts of the way up whes ths 
mare, making her push, passed her horses without much difficulty, and wor»... 
by alength, Vulcan beating Wardan by ahead. The others were tailed 9* 7 


The —— Cup, added to a Handicap sweepstakes of 5 sovs. each; T.Y.¢ 
subs. 
Lord Jersey’s f. Lady Adela, by Touchstone, out of Adela, 3 yrs. 7st.... Chapple , 


Lord G. Beatinck’s b.c. Misdea!, by Camel, 3 yrs. 6st. 9lb ... 2... W. Howler. « 
Co}. Peel’s Garry Owen, by St. Patrick, 5 yrs 8st. 10lb...... siaiantaiidibatas Nat... 4 
Mr. Etwall's Discord, by Mulatto, 5 yrs. 9st. 3lb ... 0.0.2... 22 eee eens I. Day, jun. 9 
Lord Rosslyn’s Camelino, by Camel, 6 yrs. 8st. Tib........-.--...--0... F. Butler... 
Lord Chesterfield’s Marshal Soult, by Velocipede, 4 yrs. Sst. 31b........ Holmes 
Mr. Clarke's Currycomb, by The Saddler, 5 yrs. 7st. Slb_.........-..... Mann...... 
Mr. Forth’s ch. g. Knightsbridge, by Bran, 4 yrs. 7st. 4lo............... Rell ........ 
Duke of Richmond’s b. f. by Elis, out of Baleine, 3 yrs. 6st.91b ....... Sharp... 
Col. Anson’s Elopement, oy Velocipede, 3 yrs. 6st...........---....--. | J. Howlett... 9 
Mr. J. Balchin’s b. f.Epaulette, by The Colonel, 3 yrs. 5st. 12ib ........ Balchin... 9 
Lord Eglinton’s Pharold, by Velocipede, 3 yrs. 7st. 61b............-.2--- Lye........ 0 


Betting: 4to 1 agst Garry Owen, 5 to 1 agst Discord, 6 to] agst Lady 
Adela, 6 to 1 agst Camelino, 6 to 1 agst Elopement, 6 to 1 agst Currycomo, 8 
to 1 agst Marshal Soult, 10 to 1 agst Knightsbridge, and 10 to 1 agst Misdeal, 
Two false starts; at the third Elopement went away at a rattling pace, the moj 
following closely laid up; after running a quarter of a mile Misdeal, Lady Ade. 
la, Garry Owen, and Marshal Soult appeared in front, and at the distance Eleze- 
ment fell back; Marshal Soult gave way shortly after, leaving Lady Adela, \Iy. 
deal, and Garry Owen in advance, nothing else having a chance. A slashing 
finish terminated in favor of the filiy by a head, Misdeal beating Garry Owen oy 
haifa length. Marshal Soult was a bad fourth, but ran in clear of the ruck; 
the three jast horses were Mr. Rush’s gelding, Knightsbridge, and Pharo!! 


The Stanp PLatTE of 50 sovs., added to a sweepstakes of 5 sovs. each; three year olds 
Tst, four 8st, five Sst. 6lb, six and aged 8st. 12lb ; heats, one mile; eight subs. 


Duke of Richmond's The Currter, by The Saddier, 6 yrs......-..-- Rogers.... 3 1 1 
Mr. Theobald’s b. m. Pocahontas, by Glencoe, 5 yrs....-.---....-- Macdonajd. | 2 2 
Mr. Ley’s ch. c. vy Elis, out of Partiality, 3 yrs ....---...c0------- Chappie... 2 3d 
Lord Rosslyn’s Gilbert, by Muley, 4 yrs ....-..c.eencencesecceceee F. Butler.. bolted 


First heat—Betting : Even on The Currier, who did not go for the heat; 
won easy by Pocahontas. Second heat-+6 to 4 on The Currier, who won ina 
canter by two lengths. Third heat—Any odds on The Currier, who won as he 


pleased. 
RACE FOR THE GOODWOOD STAKES. 
The Gooowoop Stakes of 25 sovs. each, 15 ft, and only 5 if declared, &c: th 
winner of any class of the Gloucestershire, Somersetshire, or Tradesmen's Cup % 
Liverpoo! July Meeting, to have carried 5ib. extra; of any two of those stahes ). 
extra ; the second horse received 50 sovs. from the stakes ; Cup Course ; 15] subs, Il 
of whom declared, &c. 





Maj. Hay’s Retriever, by Recovery, 6 yrs. 7st. I1lb.......-.------0---++ Murphy ..... | 
Lord Kelburne’s b. c.by Muley Moloch, dam oy Actwon, 4 yrs. 6st. 9b. Halls........ 2 
Mr. Shelley’s b. c. Daddy Longlegs, by Glaucus, 3 yrs. 6st............. Esling....... 3 
Mr. Vansittart’s Galaor, by Muley Moloch, 4 yrs. 8st. 9lb.....-....---- Darling...... ) 
Mr. Bigg’s St. Lawrence, by Skylark or Lapwing, 5 yrs. 8st. 91b ....... J. Day,jun.. 9 
Mr. Greville’s Welfare, by Priam, 5 yrs. 8st. 4lb........--2.--2----e- =; Bacon © 
Mr. Sadler's Belissima (h. b.), by Bizarre, aged. 7st. 13ib...... ee ’ 
Mr. Rush’s br. g. bro. to Plenipotentiary, by Emilius, 6 yrs. 7st. 4lo.... Bartholomew é 
Lord Chesterfield’s Knight of the Whistle, by Velocipede, 4 yrs. 7st. 4lb Francis -.... Y 
Mr. Harrison’s Studley Koyal, by Liverpool, 4 yrs. 7st. 2ib.......-00--- Mann ....... ; 
Col. Peel's Seahorse, by Camel, 3 yrs. 7st.........------ Sl Mia hE Chapple..... : 
Mr. Graydon’s Helpmate, by Recovery, 6 yrs. 6st. 13ib...... Seiusenee 2 LY@ ------006 | 
Mr. Gregory’s Una, by Glaucus, 4 yrs. 6st. Lllb.......... erceereccscee J. Howlett... " 
Lord Exeter’s Bosphorus, by Reveller, 6 yrs. 6st. Llib ..........------ Pettit.....-+- 
Mr. Sterling’s The Pocket Viper, by Actaon, 4yrs. 6st. 9ib ....... e-e- Crouch ....++ ; 
Lord March’s Bracelet, by Bizarre, aged, 6st. 9lb ....... so tet tiesisien W. Howlett... ° 
Mr. F. Ciark’s b. c. Arcanus, by Sieet Anchor, 3 yrs. 6st. 71b....------ Fox...----++- 5 
Sir W. M. Stanley’s ch. c. Vakeel, by Plenipotentiary, 3 yrs. 6st. 4lb.. Simpson ----- : 
Mr. Forth's Lucy Banks, by Elis, 3 yrs. 6st. 4lb..........-. coccccocces BOll.cce~eoes* : 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Proof Print, 3 yrs. 5st. 3lb ........------ pnipdens Shar peseesee* © 


Lord Exeter’s Albion, 3 yrs., 5st. 111b., was weighed for, but did not 5° ° 
the post. The Corsair, who had been backed for a considerable amount, * 
was well enough on Tuesday, did not show. pe 

Betting : The ring was formed on the course at noon, and business, _ 
had been fat a; Chichester, became brisk and important. The first moveme:” 
were favorable to St. Lawrence and adverse to The Knight of the Whistie, i 
to 1 having been taken about the first, and 6 to 1 laid against the other. Besce 
let then came into notice and was backed with uncommon spirit till he react 
12to 1. Lord Kelburne’s colt and Lucy Banks were also brought Into pas 
fair prices, and Retriever, who had been as low as 25 to | on Monday, impr" 
several points. In the course of a couple of hours the two favorites es 
changed places, and several other fluctuations occurred, the extent of waite 
may be gathered from the following list of the 

ODDS AT STARTING :— 
4 to Lagst The Knight of the Whistle, | 12 to 1 agst Helpmate, 


Q 


5 to 1 — St. Lawrence, 15to 1 — Retriever, 

7w 1 — Welfare, 15 tol — Daddy Longlegs, 
8 to 1 — Bracelet, 20tol — Una, 

2 to 1 — Lord Kelburne’s cclit, 25 to 1 — Bosphorus, 

2 to 1 — Lucy Banks, 25 to 1 — Seahorse. 


THE RACE 


Was run in the same way a8 Harkaway’s famous one for the Cup, is suppor - 
have been faster by a second or two, and is easily described. Itis = ge 
that Retriever is a bad horse in a crowd, or when collared ; to give ‘ 

chance, therefore, of carrying off the richest Goodwood Stakes opagee wat 


jockey (the same that rode him at Southampton) received ae eat rel 
first and to make play from end to end as hard ae he could split, ane! 


ag 
Pacisall : et atarting failed throug® 
giously were they obeyed. The firet attempt at starting failed care ip 
tiveness of Proof Print, who bolted towards the trees on bie ligt’ s © 
t was so far faveraole to Reiriess 


succeeded, but, although perfectly fair, | ‘dhe? 
, : ’ P lancet ~¢ ‘ Ammer ta the . 
he broke away with a lead of a couple of lengths anc commence 

a pace that very few imagined he coula keep up. 
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or three others; the crowd came next, and i 
Lawrence. ‘This order was maintained as long @s the ¢ sie at 

5 ¢ the bugle 8% 
was changed in two or three respects before the sound of | ad del 


| s8Css101 the lead @ © 
their re-appearance—Ketriever was stiil In possess _— rs ener Tue K 
pace, Una was second, and Daddy Louglegs third, but pene” dy very 
-- the tailing wae alreacy Ve : 
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tn rs ¥ 
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its extreme joints being Studley Royal and Arcenus- ae 
drew upon Retriever, and in the angle for the straight rune 5 pen , 
quarters on the upper side; many of the lookers on imagines a 
beaded bim, end had this been the case he would have ae. ae him at? 
was not so, and it was ouly for a few strides that she vee will 
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The Spirit of the Crmes. 











| he got away every stride, and had shaken her quite off at the 
"8 Daddy Longlegs and Lord Kelburne’s colt being left to follow him in 
gute cetful distance. It would be idle to go further into detail, as Re 
07°" eased his lead every stroke, and won the fastest race ever seen at 
yen by six honest lengths. The Muley Moloch colt passed Daddy Long- 
oe yay up the distance, and beat him for the second money by two or three 
"rg, Lucy Banks, and Helpmate were behind Daddy in the order we 
ef tames; Galaor and Seahorse were next, and were followed in by the 
@" | that no Derby ever surpassed ; after the first six every horse, in fact, 
ot up long before he reached the chair; it is only necessary to add, 
Studley Royal, Arcanus, the Knight of the Whistle, Bracelet, 


ft 3 


7 ime pu 


t resf 


mos: 


ey 
a 


e s that 
@ persia! and Welfare were beaten very early, and that Studley Royal was 
ant last. The stakes are worth £1,380, in addition to which Major Hay 


~. Price win about £5,000 each in bets! a pretty nibble after such a 
“erng Derby. 


takEs of 25 sovs. each; two year olds 7st, three 9st. 2ib, four Qst. 9lb, 





oe 
~ at 3lb ; the winner to be sold for 150, &c ; T.¥.C ; three subs. 
f - stanley’s Cect?, by COIS FUR. bcc cncnncccccctcccectcnessosips F. Butler 1 
Vv vfield’s f. by Muley Moloch, out of Young Petuaria, 3 yrs.....- ee 
oentiack’s Tiptoe, by Bay Middleton, 3 yrs... ..........--.---0-- . Rogers... 3 


Even on Tiptoe, and 6 to 4 against Cecil. _ The filly made the best 

~, ne could to the stand, where Cecil went up and defeated her cleverly 
“ah; Tiptoe was a pad third. ‘The winuer was claimed. 

06! Peat of 50 sovs, with 50 added by the ladies, and 10 from the fund for 


femBaR 


>" 4 horse; three year olds 7st. 4lb, four 8st. 7lb, five 9st, six and aged 9st. ; 
—_— pore sold for 350 sovs. &c ; heats, once round. ‘ ineteaiaa 
-,inton's The Foung-un, by Satan, 5 yrs..............-.--0- Lye........ 453 
2" o's Fitzroy, by Belshazzar, 5 yrs...............--.000- Treen...... 1 2dr 
«- rincs’s D. f. Let-us-stop-awhile-says-Siow, by Camel or 
‘ham, out of Enterprize, 8 yrs 2.2... .cccscocccoccncees W. Howlett 3 3 dr 

ve jam’s Concertina, by Act#on, 4 yrs........-...---...06 Cotton .... 2 dr 


heat: Betting—5 to 4 on Fitzroy, who made all the running and won 
i; the Young-un and the long named filly did not go for the heat. 
second heat it was 6 to 4 on Fitzroy, who broke dowa near home The 
‘yn winning in a canter hy two lengths. ; 
BETTING ON THE CUP. 


| agst Charles XII. (vk), = to 1 agst Thistle Whippex (tk), 
tol — Fireaway, 


' 
! 


| 








ane of “Old John” in the present race. Lord Chesterfield aad Mr 
er agreed to divide the stakes, and Peter the Hermit walked over. 
The MoLEcoms Sraxgs of 50 sovs. each, h. ft, for two year olds, colts 8st. 7lb, and fillies 


Sst. 4Ib ; a winner before starti C i , 
Levant stake Tis snare oggng (aichos an bandlcaps excepted) Sb. ea; of the 


{Lord Maidstone’s b. c. The Caster ,b il ais degidilusvincsimene) Boat .3 

Ha a etere ’s b.c. by Sultan — kel Gicvoria eeccccees eseeeenee - J. Day.. 2 

' Bentinck’s b. c. Bramble, by Bay Middleton .......----.-........ Rogers.. 3 

_ Betting—3 101 on the Caster, who made the running at a moderate pace, 

disposed of a challenge from the Victoria colt at the stand without feeling the 

ia and won easily by alength; Bramble was beaten nearly three 
8. 


— Duxg or Ricuwonp’s Plats (Handicap) of 100 sovs; for all horses ; any number 
+ ee the property of the same person were allowed to start for this plate ; New 


ile. 
Lord Rosslyn’s Camelino, by Camel, 6 yrs. §8t-.----------+-----+------- Butler 1 
Mr. Forth’s Vibration. by Sir Bercdiet. B yr8. 7st. 41D .22.2 200s. cewcees DOU, .6 cise 2 
Mr. Vansittart’s Galaor, by Muley Moloch, 4 yrs. 8st. OD cuckecentnertng Darling .... ( 
Mr. Herbert's Arctic, by Brutandorf, aged, Sst. 3lb......-.---------- coo Rogers ..... 0 
Lord Westminster's Van Amburgh, by Pantaloon, 4 yrs. 8st....--...... Marson...., 0 
Mr. Greville’s Rory O’More, by Langar, 6 yrs 7st. lUJb.........--..--.- ee u 
Lord Eglinton’s The Young-un, by Satan, 5 yrs. 7st. 51b......------.--- pe 0 
Lord Jersey’s Snowdrop, by Dr. Syntax, 4 yrs. 6st. 9ib.......-.-...---- Esling...... v 
Lord Veruiam’s Concertina, by Act@on, 4 yrs. 6st. 7lb .... .......-.--- Darling, jun 0 
Sir G. Heathcote’s Dark Susan, by Glaucus, 3 yrs. 6st. 4!b..........-... Riles s,s. 0 
Lord Rosslyn’s Cornuto, by Actaon, 5 yrs. 6st-..-.-----------0---0--- J. Howlett. 0 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Yorkshire Lady, by Voitaire, 3 yrs. 5st. 12ib........ Sharp -..... 0 
Lord Exeter’s Saros, by Reveller, 3 yrs. 5st. 4lb......-.....--.-------+ Waite ..... 0 
Mr. Balchin’s Epaulette, by The Colonel, 3 yrs. 4st. 12ib. (carried 6st.) - Balchin.... 0 


~ 


Betting : 9 to 2 agst Galaor, 6 to 1 agst Cornuto, 7 to 1 agst Cemelino, 7 to 
1 agst Rory O’More, 7 to 1 agst Vibratior, 8 to 1 agst the Young-un, 9 to 1 agst 
Suowdrop, 9 to 1 agst Yorkshire Lady, and 1! to 1 agst Dark Susan. The rur- 
ning in the early part of the race was made by the Yorkshire Lady, Snowdrop 
and Cornuto lying at her heels. It was then taken up by the Young-un, 
who was last from the post, and had a good deal of leeway to make up, 
went in front, Camelino waiting on her. The last change took place opposite 
the stand, where Camelino headed the mare, kept his neck in advance to the end, 
and won cleverly. In the rush of horses past the post we had time only to 
make out thai Concertina, Cornuto, the Yorkshire Lady, and Galaor were well 
up with Vibration. The pace was good. 








2 — The Squire, 
| — Belcwur (tk), 20 to 1 — Priam. 


ena was stated to have broken down, and Sleight-of-Hand was friend- 





THURS DAY—July 28:h. 

-ace for the Cup here, as well as at Ascot and elsewhere, has always 
seed the most attractive, and has been reserved by the public as that 
» tney more especially devote their attention. ‘* The Cup Day” has, in 
sways been considered “ The Grand Day,” and, as far as brilliancy and 
ators went, it had to boast of being patronised to an extraordinary extent. 
> ap early hour in the morning the throngs flocking to the course were 
joious,”" to which the continued favorable state of the weather affurded 
‘erongest encouragement. Every town and village within thirty miles of 
e park cent forth its representatives, ail gaily attired, and “ full of mirth and 
f glee.” Asthe day advanced the assemblage on the course was immense ; 
vind presented a splendid array of beauty and fashion, while the enclosure 

» qpart for the reception of carriages was lined three and four deep. The pe- 
..yags spread in countless numbers in all directions, and the scene was alto- 
wo ver exnilirating. The visitors at Goodwood House arrived in duetime at that 
of the stand set apart for their reception, in front of which ‘he Cup, of 
H..) we have elsewhere given an engraving, was placed, and from the chaste- 
ves and beauty of its design elicited unqualitied admiration. From London we 
wcorained the Visitors were few, the early coaches having proved a failure—a 
»cypstance which may in some measure be attributed to the storm which was 
moog at the ume of departure, which no doubt deterred many from facing its 
u.ess peltings”—and those who did venture afforded sufficient testimony of 
»eyelssitudes they had encountered, first having been drenched to the skin, 
yi then agreeably powdered with dust, which, after they had left Esher, rose 
ids round their ** moistened clay,”’ giving them the appearance of muffins 

y{ wasted. The votaries of pleasure are not, however, easily put out of tem. 
and toey bore their misfortunes with becuming philosophy. As the period 
e decision of the great race of the day approached, apprehensions were 
ereraned that We were about to have a second edition of the metropolitan 
sa; and, by the bye, as Sussex has been without rain for nearly three months, 
ree were Lavse who would have taken this visitation as a boon—maugre their 
Happily, however, although the clouds rose vimiuously, and some few 

ops of rain fell, they were driven away in the direction of Midhurst, where the 
wy earth was refreshed by drenching showers, and the thunder growled in 
sutdetiance, but with kindly forbearance towards the trembling multitude, 
wine ‘ears were thus happily allayed, and the sun once more assumed its em- 
eat undiminished effulgence. On the previous night and during the morn- 
sig bustle in the speculating ring was extraordinary, and the betting baro 
newer rose and fell with great rapidity. Charles XI!. was Premier, but ‘* The 
Sr’ was close on his heels; and at last by many the latter was taken for 
e, while with others Charles remained buoyant, and became doubly so when 

2 understood Jem Robinson was to ride instead of Marson, who was claim- 
«ty Lord Westminster to ride ** Sleight-of Hand.” ‘There were those, how- 
“et, woo regarded Marson’s removal as unlucky, from their confidence in his 
ixy.edge of Charles’s peculiarities; but the seguel proved that in Robinson 
! acompetent successor, and that Mr. Jonnustone lost nothing by the 
“ge. Inthe course of the morning it was ascertained that Priam, by Priam 
Seamew, “the French horse,” as he is called from his fortunate career 

ie French turf, had arrived, having been forwerded from Shoreham, where 
landed the night before. He was described as an extraordinery fine slap- 
ioganimal ; but bis pretensions were not in bigh repute, for the current odds 
“ered against him were 20 to 1. and one gentleman did not hesitate to say if 
ity one were disposed to back him he would lay 50 to 1. We did not hear of 
‘Vestiments likely to render the voyage remunerative to his compagnons de voy 
Mr. Forth’s Policy almost at the last moment advanced in favor, and Fire- 
‘vey, Seigat-of- Haad, Belcceur, and Eaglesfield each in turn claimed polite at 
‘ention, but The Squire and Charles X{I. maintained their positions and were 
‘onjolatly backed against the field at 2to 1. Precisely at the time appointed, 
é\uerter past three, the bell rung for saddling, and in an instant all eyes were 
‘towards the Weighing Stand for the numbers of those which it had been 
ce‘ermined to start. Suspense was soon at an end and the mystic number 
Moved to be nine. All were soon mounted with the exception of Priam, who 
‘vayed a most vicious inclination to give his jock a touch of his plate, and 
““ Squire, who was so late in coming to the post that fears began to be ascer- 
“ti that he would not start at all. Atlast he relieved the anxiety of his 
“srs pro tem, although in the sequel he did not realize the anticipations of | 
“se who mentally ejaculated ** See the conquering herocomes.” Having taken | 
““Tprefatory gallops, Charlas losing none of his proud pretensions in the graceful 
““zacce of his motiogs, they all drew up in line jutt above the Grand Stand 
““ atthe first signal got off in admira le order, Thistle-whipper and Policy 
“og the lead, and the rest following in the order we have elsewhere described. 
* Wal De seen that Caarles, notwithstanding his evtra weight, proved himself 
“ely inch aking,” and although in the rear rank at starting, gradually gave 
S Opponents the “go by,” at the distance took the front rank, and may be 
0 have won in a canter by two lengths, Policy being an indifferent second. 

‘© save not space to pursue this matter, and cao only say “for further parti- 
~ “8 Inquire within.” The last race for the Anglesey Stakes brought the 
eertlemen riders” again into tne field ; they acquitted themselves with credit, 
! ark 8 Currycomb ridden by Mr. P. Williams ‘doing the trick” in good 
Thus were all the sports brought to a conclusion in excellent time, half- 








rb Dake of Richmond Chichester coach, which left the course at five with 
~~ 4 cargo, reached London at half-past twelve, the journey not a little im- 

hs: Over a considerable portion of the road, by the rain which had fallen. We 

_ ““ttly forgotten an incident which shows that due attention was paid to the 

wy les of the fair sex. As sore ladies, and very naturally, objected to the 
me nos “the weed,” a particular part of the enclusure was roped for the ac- 
. oe of gentlemen who could not resist its temptation. Lord Maid- 
.,.*" accomplished smoker, forgetting this arrangement, commenced “ blow- 
, *Cloud” on forbidden ground. Tne Duke of Richmond caught him in the 

ey Rood humoredly taking him by the collar, marched him througa the 
as his proper position, to the great amusement, not only of the specta- 
igs of the noble culprit. The following is “ the official account” of the 
ty | Sach event—we ought to have stated that Marshal Soult upon whom 
brs ak planed their faith’? was drawn, and in his case as well as many oth- 
le, had y state that the hardness of the ground, although well covered with 
* pernicious effect, several haviog broken down in their training gallops. 


ASwrp,. 
antried pees of 25 sovs. each, for two year olds ; col's Sst. 7lb, and fillies Sst. 310 ; 
" Sadie anes or mares allowed 3]b, both 5lb ; T.¥Y.C; 12 subs. 
‘Lord Chest ch. f, Desisive, sister to Protection, by Defence......---.- .-- F. Butler 0 
“lt. Wrefosd | 4.8 ch. c. Peter the Hermit, by Giadiator (3lb)....-.---- sin eee 
“ord G. Bey » Jt. sb. c. by Suitan Junior, out of Victoria (3lb).....-...-- - J.Day.-. 3 
Be * Mentinck’s b. c. Gaper, by Bay Middleton (5!b)........-.-.----- . Rogers... 4 


Pe, . and 7 to 4on Peter the Hermit. The Victoria colt took the 
' R iktors the favorite and Decisive in close attandance, made strong run- 
"29 finished way up the distance ; he was then passed by the pair mentioned, 

"es beate @ long and beautiful set-to with a dead heat. The Victoria colt 

; | two or three lengths, and Gaper gave up early. Mr. Wreford, we 


ye fancied that « Young John” did not make the most of his horse for the 


best fa, ; . : : , ciously cool. 
or, Those who had to reach distant Jocalities had “time” in their favor, y 


The Racine Staxes of 59 sovs. each, for three year olds; colts 8st. 7b, fillies Sst. 4lb - | 
the winner of the July, Clearwell, Criterion, or Prendergast Stakes, 3ib. extra; of ei- 


ther Riddlesworth, Column, Nowmarket, 20@0gs,1000gs, or Drawing-room Stakes, and | 
the winner of the St. James’s Palace Stakes and the 100 sovs. Produce Stakes at As- | 
cot, 6lb. extra; of the Derby or Oaks 9ib. extra; a winner of both Derby and Drawing: | 
room Stakes ]2lb. extra; the New Mile ; 26 subs. | 
Lord G. Rentinck’s b. c. Misdea?, by Camel (6lb) .........------- eee enee Howlett... 1 | 
|Lord Westminster’s br. c. Candahar, by Pantaloon ...................-- Maison... 2| 
Duke of Richmond’s b.c. Eaglestield, by Hindoc ............2..----e---- Rogers... 0 | 
Mr. Bowes’s ch.c. Meteor, by Velocipede (6ib).-............-2--0---0-- ee 0! 
Mr. Wreford, jun’s ch. c. Wiseacre, by Taurus (3lb)........ oe Re Se J. Day,jun 0 
Sir G. Heathcote’s ch. c. Hydaspes, by Velocipede ........----.-.-.----- cadres 
Duke of Beaufort’s ro. c. by Camel, out of Miss Craven’s dam........-. Robinson.. 0 
Mr. Rush’s br. c. by Plenipoten iary, out of Maresfield’s daim............ Batler.... 0 


Betting: 6 to 4 egst Meteor, 4 to | agst Eglesfield, end 5to | agst Wise- 
acre ; nota word said about Misdeal. Hydaspes made the first running, with a 
lead of upwards of a length, the Camel colt following two or three lengths in 
advance of the reck. ‘They ran soto the turn, where Candahar passed tue 
Epsom nag, and led the way fortwo thirds of amile. Misdeal then took the 
command, retained it unchallenged to the end, and won cleverly by a length. 
Wiseacre and Meteor were two or three lengths from Candahar, and so nearly 
abreast that the judge was unable to place either; the Camel colt was fifth, 
Eaglestield sixth, the Pienipo coit seventh, and Hydaspes last. The tailing 
** pretty considerable.” 

RACE FOR THE GOODWOOD CUP. 


The Goopwoop Cup, value 300 sovs, the rest in specie, by subs. of 20sovs. each, with 
100 added from the raciag fund ; the second to receive £100 out of the stakes; Cup 


~— 








Course , 50 subs. 

Mr. A. Johnstone’s Charles XII., by Voltaire, 6 yrs. 9st. 9lb ......------.. Robinson. 1 
iMs. Porth’s Policy, vy Bustard, 3 yrs. st. 1b... 0... ccccceccccecescossn a ee 2 
Mr. Fergusun’s Fireaway, by Freney, 3 yrs. €st. lllb ......,.....---.---- J. Howlett 3 
Mr, Etwali’s Thistle Whipper, by Beagle, 4 yrs. Sst. 5lb-.2... 22-22. eee J. Day.... 4 
Lord Westminster’s Sleight-ot-hand, by Pantaloon, 6 yrs. 8st. llib......- Marson... 5 
Mr. Bell’s The Squire, by The Saddler, 4 yrs. 8st. 5ib....... eanitanGtde-ivedindi Heseltine . 6 
Mr. W. Allen’s Belcqmur, by Belshazzar. 3 yrs. 6st. Sib... 2..2....------- W.Howlett 7 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Yorkshire Lady, by Voltaire, 3 yrs. 6st. 6ib.......... LS 8 
Mr. Higgins’s h. by Priam, out of Seamew, 6 yrs. 7st. 12!b............-- F. Butler .. 9 


THE BETTING. 
The Swedish party was su decidedly in a majority at the commencement of 
the betting on the course, that the odds agaiust Charles were reduced at one | 
time to 6 to 4, and in one or two quarters to a shade less. ‘The Squirearchy 
then put on the steam, and with so much effect that their pet had a decided cail 
at starting. Fireaway was in great force, Sleight-of-Hand had several friends, 
and Policy by a rush at the last was within apomt of being at evens with them. 
Belcceur Jost ground, and We SeamMew turse, Witt @ Gwecs leg was puivetoos. 
The closing odds were 
5 to 1 agst The Squire (taken freely) | 
5 to 1 — Charles XU. 
710 1 — Fuireaway (taken) 
7 to 1 — Steight-of- Hand 
Thistle Whipper was not mentioned. 
THE RACE. 
Exactly at the appointed time (a quarter past three) the signal was given for 


8 to 1 agst Policy 
12 tw 1 —_ Belccur 
100 t9 1 — The Yorkshire Lady 


starting and the race commenced, Thistle Whipper taking the lead for two or 
three hundred yards; Policy then broke away with bis jock, and made play at a 
great pace, followed by Fireaway, to the turn, where Thistle Whipper took pre- 
cedence of the Irish nag, to whom succeeded the Yorkshire Lady, Sleight-of- 
Hand, Beica@ar, Coarles XII., Tne Squire, and the Seamew horse, in the order 
we give their names. Thistle Whipper fo!lowed Policy, at an interval of about 
three lengths, to the next turn, where he drew upon him and forced the run- 
ning ; the young one again got away, was again forced, and, in rising the hill 
towards the clump, was feign to give up his lead. Fireaway took his place, and 
with Policy and Charles XIL., at his heels, aud Tie Squire nearly alongside, 
inade good play down the hill; Tae Squire, who had long been in difficulty, 
was there beaten off, and the race was confined to three. Charles now closed 
wich the three year olds, went away from them at the distance, and won with 
the most perfect ease by two lengths, being his second triumph for the * Good- 
wood Cup” Fireaway ran in distress from ihe distance, and being pressed to 
the end, stopt a few strides fiom the chair, and lost the second money by two 
or three lengts. That the Judge placed tue whole of the horses that started 
is evidence enongh of the tailing ; we have only therefore to add, that the Yorx- 
shire Lady, Thistie Whipper, Sleight-of- Hand, and Belcaur (the latter looking 
anything but fit) were beaten et the clump, and that the Seamew horse was 
pulled up more than amile from home. The time was four minutes and fifty- 
seven seconds. 

The AN@LEsBY STAK&Es Of 15 sovs. each, for three year olds and upwards ; to be ridden 
by officers of the army or navy, or by members or sons of members of White’s, 
BRrooke’s, Boodle’s, the Jockey Club, Goodwood, Heaton Park, Eglinton Park, or Bi- 
bury Clubs; New Mile, thirteen subs. 


Mr. F. Clark’s Currvcomb, by The Saddler, 5 yrs. IIst ........----. Mr. P. Williams. | 
{Lord G. Bentinck’s Proof Print, by Birdcatcher, 3 yrs. 9st. 13lb... Lord March ..... 2 
Mr. Graydon’s He!pmate, by Recovery, 6 vrs. 11st .....-..-...--- - Mr. Osbaldeston. 3 


Sir W. M. Stanley’s Cecil, by Camel, 4 yrs. IIst..... sdebsecegucwed Lord Howth..... 4 

Betting : 5 to 4 agst Carrycomb, 2 to 1 agst Cecil, and 5 to 2 agst Help- 
mate. Cecil was in front to the turn, where he resigned the lead to the favorite, 
who was never after caught, and won easy by two lengths. 


FRIDAY—July 29:h. 
The weather al:hough somewhat cloudy and windy was yet fine and deli- 
The company offered a striking contrast to the ‘full blown” 
display of the previous day, but was highly respectable. Mr. Hall, the presi- 
dent of the Jockey Club in the United States, whose arrival we announced some 
weeks back, and to whom we have had the pleasure of shewing a few of our 
British lions’ was present every day, and expressed his great gratification at 
all that was presented to his view; we are indebted to him, as will be seen 
elsewhere, for the times in which some of the races of the week were run. The 
sport of this day gave a splendid finish to the meeting which from first to last 
has had no parallel. Lord George Bentinck was as usual active and zealous in 
promoting subscriptions for next year, and was most successful. For the Good- 
wood Stakes his lordship obtained one bundred and forty subscribers, a labor of 
no amall amount, for the Cup about forty, forthe March Stakes fifty, for the 
Gooawood Cup twenty-one, for the Anglesey twelve, and forthe Welter Stakes 
eight, the four latter “gentlemen riders.” We are rejoiced at this notwith- 
standing the sneers of the daily press, for we are of opinion, there is no field on 
which accomplished horsemen can better show their quality. Compared with 
Steeple Chasing, if the question were put, we should say ‘the gentlemen 
jockeys have it,” if it were for no other reason than the favor ia which such 
displays are held by the fair sex, and the reward which their smiles afford to 
gallant and graceful bearing. The banquet at the Duke of Richmond's on 
Thursday evening, was of te most magnificent description. The table was 
decked in the most splendid manner, and upun it were displayed the three cups 
we have already described, and the new Orlean’s Cup won by his grace, and 
which has been gilt, and presents @ gorgeous appearance. After dinner four 
new races were made for next year. Throughout the meeting the course was 
admirably kept by the huntsmen and whippers-in of Colonel Wyndbam’s hounds, 
dressed in scarlet, and in fact, every person holding office performed his duties 
with praiseworthy zeal. The printing office of Mr. Mason, at the back of the 
weighing stand, was in constant activity ard the return lists were ready for de- 





Sy 


gentry there was 2 remarkable, but agreeable, defiency—thanks to the eargus 
eyes of Inspectors Pearce and Otway—and we learn that the thimble-riggers in 
future years are to be altogether excluded. It was intended to have introduced 
on this occasion the rew telegraph, used with so much satisfaction at Liver- 
pool, and elsewhere, by which the names of the jockeys as well as the numbers 
of the horses starting were displayed ; but thanks to the stupidity of Pickford’s 
blockhead’s, it did not arrive till Thursday morning, although booked, per rail, 
from Manchester, the Thursday previous, and when about to be erected, it was 
discovered that one-half of it had been left in London. Such conduct in a pub- 
lic establishment is most disgraceful. Our limits warn us to close—we s all 
ot ly add that the races this day, from their abundance, were not over till half- 
past six o'clock, and all departed luoking forward in grateful anticipation of such 
another meeting. The races were thus decided :— 


The Marcu StakEs of 10 sovs. each, 5 ft. if declared by nine o’clock, d&c ; to be ridden 
by Members of the Goodwood Club; heats, the jast three quarters of a mile of the 
Drawing-room Stakes Course ; 32 subs., six in each class, and 20 pay 5 sovs. each to 
the winner of the challenge. 





FIRST CLASS. 


Lord G. Bentinck’s b. c. African, by Mulatto, 3 yrs. 9st. 10lb....... - Lord March..... I 
Lord Rosslyn’s ch. h. Cornuto, by Actayn, 5 yrs. 10st. 7ib.........- Mr. P. Williams. 2 
Mr. Herbert’s b. g. Arctic, by Brutandorf, aged, 12st. 3lb..........- Lord Howth.... 3 
Mr. Bell’s Man Friday, by Gainsborough, 4 yrs. list. 6ib... 2.2.2... Capt. Pettat.... 4 


Lord G. Bentinck’s Yorkshire Lady, by Voltaire, 3 yrs, 10st. 8lb ... Lord A. Lennox. § 
Betting—2 to 1 against Arctic, 2 to 1 ageinst African, 4 to 1 against Cor- 
nuto, and 5 to 1 against Yorkshire Lady. African made all the running, was 
never headed, and won by half a length. Nothing was near the first two. 
SECOND CLASS. 


Lord G. Bentinck’s b. c. Tiptoe, by Bay Middleton, 3 yrs. 9st. 7lb..... Lord March.... I 
Mr. Tollitt’s Sister to Ferneley, by Gainsborough, aged, 11st. Glb.... Gen. Gilbert... 4 
Mr. Graydon’s Helpmate, by Kecovery, 6 yrs. Ilst 2ib.............. Hon. A. Villiers 5 
Lord G. Bentincx’s Tripoli, by Sheet Anchor, 3 yrs. 10st. 4lb........ Lord A. Lennox 0 
Count Bathyany’s b. g. Nicholas, by Jerry, 5 yrs. 10st. 7lb.....-..... GUT «cccsnes Q 


Betting—6 to 4 against Tiptoe, 3 to 1 egainst Helpmate, 3 to 1 against Ni- 
cholas, 4 to 1 against Sister to Ferneley, and 5 to l against Tripoli. Tiptoe 
made all the running, and won by two lengths. 

As there was no challenge, Tiptoe walked over for the forfeits. 

The Nassau Stakes of 50sovs. each, for 3 yr. old fillies, Sst. 7lb ; the winner of the 
Jniy, Clearwell, Criterion, or Prendergast Stakes, 3.b. extra; of either Riddlesworth, 
Column, Newmarket, 2000gs, 1000gs, or Drawing-room Stakes, and the winner of the 
St. James’s Palace Stakes and the 100 sovs. Produce Stakes at Ascot, 6lb. extra; of 
the Derby or Oaks, 9ib. extra; a winner of both Derby and Drawing-room Stakes,12lb. 


extra; the New Mile; 22subs. 


\|Lord Chesterfield’s b. f. Dil-bar, by Touchstone .............----e eee wien ine, * 
| Lord Exeter’s br. f. Celia, by Touchstone..... 2.22 .------- 2 ee nn ee cece eee - Mann.. 2 
|Lord G. Bentinck’s ch. f. Firebrand, by Lamplighter (6lb. extra) -.........- Rogeis. 3 
Sir G. Heathcote’s bl. f. Mingrelia, by Camel........-..-.------------------ Chapple 4 
Lord Westminster’s b. f. Evening Star, by Touchstone .........----.--.--- arson. 5 
||Mr. Bowes’s ch. f. Ledy of Silverkelde Well, by Velocipede.........------ Holmes. 6 


Betting : Even on Celia, 5to 2 agst. Dil-bar, and 5 to 1 agst. Firebrand.— 
Celia and Firebrand jumped off together, and ran abreast for a quarter of a 
mile; Firebrand then fell back, and Celia went on with the running at a good 
pace, followed by Dil bar. The latter went up at the distance, and for about 
one hundred and fifty yards it was herd and head. Dil-bar then obtained the 
lead, and, the favorite having stopped near home, won cleverly by a length. 
The others were beaten several lengths. 


The CugsTERFIELD Cup, by subscription of 15 sove. each, for all ages, two year olds ex- 
cepted (hancicap) ; Craven Course ; 38 subs. 


Major Hay’s Retriever, by Recovery, 6 yrs. 7st. 9lb....---.-.------------ Murphy.... I 
Mr. Bvng ns. Co!. Peel’s Garry Owen, by St. Patrick, 5 yrs. 8st. 4lb....- Chapple... 2 
Mr. Payne’s Johnny, by E!vas, 5 yrs. 8st. Qlo... .... 2. eee cnn cece noes cee SR 3 
Mr. C. Litchweld’s Hillus, by Sir Hercules, 6 yrs. 10st ........----.---- Stockin.... 0 
Mr. Robertson’s Little Wonder, by Muley, 5 yrs. 9st........-.---------- F. Butler... 0 
Lord Eglinton’s b. h. Dr. Caius, by Physician, 5 yrs. 8st. 12lb........--- OG 2 Ss 3s 0 
Lord Chestertield’s Marsha] Soult, by Velocipede, 4 yrs 7st. YIb........ Wakefield... 0 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Mustapha, by Sultan, 4 yrs. 7st. 2lb....-...--.-.--- W. Howlett. 0 
Mr. Gregory’s Una, by Glaucus, 4 yrs. 7st. 2lb... 2.222. cee ene e wenn enee Petts oi.c0i 0 
Mr. Gratwicke’s Clementina, by Sir Hercules, 4 yrs. 6st. 12lb.......... a 0 
Sir W. Stanley’s Vakeel, by Plenipotentiary, 4 vrs, 6st. 12lb........-... . J. Howlett. 0 
Mr, Goodman’s Rover, by Mujey Molech, 3 yrs. 6st. ¥lb........-....---- ee ee 0 
Lord G. Bentinck’s St. Jean d’Acre, by Bizarre, 3 yrs. 6st.......------- Sharp....... 0 


\|Lord Exeter’s Saros, by Reveller, 3 yrs. 5st. 10lb. (carried Sst. 13lb) ... Darling, jun. 0 

Betting: 7 to 4 agst. Retriever (2 to 1 taken to a large amount by the par- 
ty), 6 to 1 aget. Clementina, 7 to 1 agst. Garry Owen, 7 tol agst. Dr. Caius, 
8 to Lagst. Little Wonder, 10 to 1 agst. Hyllus, 12 to 1 agst. Mustapha, and 
12 tol agst. Una. Garry Owen cut out the work for the first quarter of amile, 
at as good a pace as he could make it, Mustapha and Retriever lying second 
and third ; the favorite then took the lead at a slashing pace, followed by Garry 
Owen, the others lying up as weil as they could; at the half mile post Johnny 


| jomed Garry Owen, and at the distance, Murphy having given his horse a pull, 


they appeared to have achance ; however, he quitted them again at the stand, 
and won ina canter by two lengths, Garry Owen beeting Johnny by a neck. 
Little Wonder was four or five lengths behind, end Hyllus was fifth. Dr. Caius 
and Saros did not get away from the post until the others had run a considerable 


dietance 


Marcu, 200 sovs, h. ft ; Craven Course. 


Duke of Redford’s Envoy, by Plenipotemtiary, 3 yrs. 8st. 7lb............ E.Edwards 1 
Lord Eglinton’s Pharold, by Velocipede, 2 yrs. 7st. 7lb............ ehdtin’ Lge .i.dcous 


Betting—7 to 4 on Envoy, who won in a canter by two lengths. 
= ‘ 


Matcu, 25 sovs. ; Craven Course. 
Lord Eglinton’s The Young-un, by Satan, 5 yrs. I\st. 6lb..............- Capt. Pettat. I 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Proof Print, by Birdcatcher, 3 yrs. 9st. Sib......... Lord March. 2 


Betting—5 to 4 on the Young-un; won by a length after a good race. 


Matcu, 100 sovs; T.Y.C. 
Lord G. Bentinck’s b. f. Let-us-stop-awhile-says- Slow (the Enterprise 


Re fo ee en ee - Lord March... I 
Duke of Beaufort’s ro.c. Anspach, by Came}, out of Miss Craven’s 
Gita .'S Ore. FONG: TB c cic cccsisccccscsosaschtandsciciccacvose .--- Mr. P. Williams 2 


The betting commenced at 5 to 2 on Anspach, but when saddled he went so 
lame, that it changed to evens, the filly for choice ; she won in a canter. 


SWEEPSTAKES of 100 sovs. each; last three quarters of a mile; three subs. 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Miss Heathcote, by Velocipede, 5 yrs. lst. 4lb.... Hon. A. Villiers I 
Sir W. Stanley’s Cecil, by Came!,4 yrs. 10st. }I'b... 2... eee ewe Capt. Pettat... 2 
Col. Anson’s Elopement, by Velocipede, 3 yrs. 10st. Jlb............- Mr. P. Williams 3 


[The original weights in this race were 3ib. higher, but were reduced by 
consent ] Betting—6 to 4 against Miss Heathcote (taken), 6 to 4 against Ce- 
cil, and 5 to 2 against Elopement. Won by a neck, after a fast and finely con- 
tested race with the first two; Elopement was beaten off. 

Propuce Matcu of 300 sovs, h. ft ; 8st. 10]b. each. 


tiLord G. Bentinck’s Gaper, by Bay Middleton... 2.2.2... cccccnccceseeeeeneeee rec. ft. 

Lord Kelburne’s Deerslayer, by Bay Middleton .............2....02-----200--s pd. ft. 
Matcu, 200 sovs, h. ft; one mile. 

Mr. Theobald's Glenury, by Rockingham, 8st. Slb...... 2222.22 ene eee e nonce ene rec. ft. 

Mr. Gregory’s Defer, BSt. TID... 2... cnne none coerce cn ee cence cece nneeseecsccees pd. ft. 


LATEST BETTING AT GOODWOOD. 
DONCASTER ST. LEGER. 
10 to 1 agst. Fireaway 
20 to 1 agst. Cattonire 
Dersy. 
30 to 1 agst. Oxygen c (t) 
| 35 to 1 agst. Cotherstone (t) 


710 4 agst. Attila 
8 to 1 agst. Policy 


20 to 1 agst. Philip 
25 to 1 agst. Aristides 


After the above was in type we were favored by J. P. Haut, Esq. of 
New York, with the following table of the “time” of the principal races :— 














RACE. WINNER. DISTANCE, TIME. 
Craven Stakes....-..-.. Discord ........ 1 mile and a quarter 2m.19 secs. 
Drawing Room Stakes.. Envoy ........- Zimiles anda qr.... 3 514 
Gratwicke Stakes ..... Robt. De Gorham 1 mile] and a half.. 2 52 
Goodwood Club ....... The Tiger ..... - 1 mile and aquarter 2 27 
Match,1000.......-.-- Charles X{I....- 2 milesand threeqrs 5 4 
Queen’s Plate......... Vibration ...... 3 miles and five furls 7 138 
Stewards’ Cup.....-.. Lady Adela .... 3quartersfof a mile. 1 17 
Stand Plate....... ..-. The Currier .... 1 mile (Istheat).... 2 3% 
— Ry CR eave (21 heat) ..... 1 47+ »* 

sl wcccece Samm ..., sau (Su BUM) ....% 1 56% 
Goodwood Stakes...... Retriever...-..- 2 miles and three qrs 4 54 
Cowdray Stakes ....... Ceci! .....----- 3 quarters of amile. 1 234 
Members’ Pilate ....... The Young-un... once round.....-... 5 44 
Sweepstakes of 25 each. Deadheat....... 3 quarters of amile. 1 19} 
Molecomb Stakes.... .. Te OE occ GW cece ccdccccse 1 234 
D. of Richmond's Plate Camelino .....-- * Pes ces cbse wees 1 49% 
Goodwood Cup ....... Charles XII ....- 2 milesand three qrs 4 57 
March Stakes (Ist class) African ....--.-. Squarters ofamile. 1 21} 
Ditto (2d class) .....-- Tiptoe.....---+- Se Se A 
Nassau Stakes........ Drl-bar.....-..-- | ___ thle hed lee a ae 
Chesterfield Cop. ....- Retriever........ l mile andaquarter. 2 204 


Taking the rate throughout Retriever ran the first two miles in 3 min. 34 
secs , which is quicker by 7 secs. than the fastest two miles (Grey Eagle's) 
ever ran in America. The Chesterfield Cup, although a shorter length, was 
much slower. We suspect that many of the Goodwood courses are either 
above or under the nominal distance—would it not be as well to have them 


measured? 





A Drunken Character.—A few days ago, a sparrow was observed supping 
some liquur which had leaked trom a cask standing at the door of the Crown 
Inn, Margate, and when disturbed it endeavoured to fly, but overpowered by 
the alcohol it was @ most zig-xag attempt ; firet it staggered to one side of the 
street and then fluttered to the other, at last it was apprehended by a police- 
man, bet there being uo resident magistrate in the town, it was detained in 
custody but a short time and then discharged. —Kent Herald. 





livery in a few minutes after the conclusion of every race. Of the light-fingered 





“2 Stakes on Tuesday. 


We apprehend that no improvement arose from the 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


ALExanpDRIA, D.C. Mount Vernon Course, J. ©. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesda,y 4th Oct. 

BALTimorE, Md. - - Kendal! Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday 18th Oct. 

Campen & Puta. Jockey Ciub Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 26th Oct. 

FayvEtTE, Mo. - - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 6th Sept. 

FRANKFORT, Ky. - - anal Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, lst Wednesday, 7th Sept. 

GaLLaTin, Tenn. - Jockey Club Fal! Meeting, 2d Monday, 12th Sept. 

Hinps Co., Miss. - Oakland Course, Colts’ Stake, six subs., Ist Tuesday, Ist Nov. 
« ss Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Thursday, 3d Nov. 

Hotty Spr’es,Miss Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th Oct. 

KNOXVILLE, Tenn.- Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Sept. 

LexineTon, Ky. - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Sept. 

“ ‘* ++ Match, Miss Foote vs. Zenith, $5000 a side, h. ft., 4 m.h., 19th Sept. 
LovisviLLE, Ky. ~- - Oakland Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 4th Oct. 
LyncuBurRG, Va. - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 27th Sept. 
Monrecnsey, Ala. Bertrand Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Monday, Ist Nov. 
NasHVILLE, Tenn. Jockey Club Fal! Meeting, 4th Monday, 26th Sept. 

New GiasGow, Va. Jockey Club Fal] Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Sept. 

New YorK-- --- Union Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 4th Oct. 
Rep Bring, Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 5th Oct. 

Sr. Louts, Mo. - - - St. Louis Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Monday, 10th Oct. 
TRENTON, N. J. - - Eagle Course, Jockey Ciub Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 27th Sept. 
WasuinarTon, D.C. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, L1tn Oct. 


The Ring. 


FIGHT BETWEEN SULLIVAN AND BELL, 
For S300 a side. 
AT HART’S ISLAND, NEAR NEW YORK, ON MONDAY, 29TH AUGUST, 1842. 


Reported for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 











This long expected “ mill” came off on Monday last. As a precaution 
against magisterial influence, the precise field of encounter was not certainly 
known, except to those immediately concerned (though it was generally under- 
stood that Hart’s Island was to be the locale) and such of the Fancy as wished to 
be spectators, were merely directed to embark at certain points and follow the 
combatants’ boats. Though the previous evening had threatened unfavorable 
weather, the sun rose unobscured and warm, and as early as seven in the morn- 
ing, the river side swarmed with heterogeneous thousands, waiting for their re- 
spective “locomotives,” canvassing meanwhile, the merits of either combat- 
ant and speculating upon the results of the day. 

At 9 o’clock all were afloat and the Westchester, (Sullivan’s boat,) Napo- 
leon, (Bell’s,) Saratoga, Superior, Wave, Williamsburgh, Boston,Wm. Youngs 
and Jacob Bell, with their heaped up masses, rocking to and fro in the stream 
looked like some infernal cortege seeking the waters of the Styx, or a savage 
eruption bursting forth for ravage and plunder. 

Sullivar,who from the “toss” had the right of selection, chose Hart's Island, 
(about 20 miles from New York city,) and at half past ten the whole flotilla 
lay abreast of it. Here a serious difficulty presented itself in the fact that there 
was no dock or other landing place, and the long, shallow, shelving shore made 
it dangerous for the heavily laden vessels to approach too near. The only mode 
of reaching land was by the medium of small boats, but many of the ardent 
amphibii, unable to await their tedious turn, plunged headlong into the water 
and swam to shore. The gradually disembarked party streamed in one dense 

line in a N. E. course across the island, and resembled, as they picked their 
devious way along, the writhings of a monstrous snake. 

The spet appeared to us peculiarly unfit to the business in hand. There 
was no available landing place ; the whole surface of the island is covered with 
a long rank grass ead stunted thorny shrubbery, growing in a soil of loose shift- 
ing sand—even the field of fight, a natural arena comprising the only available 
spot on its surface, is of a comparatively circumscribed size, and though covered 
with a firmer soil, is ‘lumpy’? and uneven. Worse than all, the ring, instead of 
being surrounded by a natural acclivity for the advantage of spectators, stands 
in the centre of an almost even plain, and thus robbed four fifths of the horde 
of even so much as a glimpse of the contest. These disadvantages were at 
once apparent, and from the moment of arrival there commenced ‘a scene of 
rude commotion”’ and uncurbed struggle for the ring. Four times was a large 
outer circle made, and as often did the wild and insane savages break it in. For 
ourselves. in the first struggle. we were fortunato emeugh so vbenin - h-11 -£sh- 
rope ; and concluding by this that we were in a streak of luck, determined to 
“rush it,” and in each succeeding struggle were equally successful ; at last with 
our knees forced devotiona!ly ,wo or three inches in the soil,our shoulders bearing 
the weight and press of three or four sweaty proximitants, with the sun pouring 
down his fiercest vertical rays upon our uncovered caput, and boiling the efflu- 
via thrown off from the neighboring bodies into a floating lava of most execra- 
ble odor, we saw the gladiators euter the ring. 

THE MEN. 

At half past one the men confronted each other. Sullivan looked in prime 
condition. His flesh was clear, his manner gay, and his air confident. He was 
the very picture of a pugilist—small gladiatorial head —quick, bright eye—dial, 
which from the boldness of its angles and the closeness and apparent impenetra- 
bility of its flesh appeared to be bone, features and all--round—deep in the 
chest—clean limbed and possessed altogether of a frame which gives re- 
markable indications of activity and strength. 

Bell did not wear the same appearance of gaiety and confidence. He enter- 
ed the ring with a half careless, half reluctant swagger, which showed that he 
was not perfectly at ease, and to our mind, his cap did not follow his oppo nent’s 
quick enough in answer to the customary challenge. He is taller than Sullivan 
by two inches, but not so faultlessly cut out. His chest is not so well developed 
or head so well set, and though carrying ten pound more weight we should call 
Sullivan (in a pug ilistic sense) the heaviest man, for he has that weight in his fight- 
ing points which Bell has in his long slender legs. A singular indication was 
given, in shaking hands, of the difference in sentiment of certain classes of 
English and American society. Sullivan took his opponent’s hand and gave a 
short, careless jerk of his nob at him—he was but the prize fighter—while Bell 
who has been Americanized by his long residence among us, gracefully bent 
his head, and gave a courtly smile—he would be thought a gentleman. 


THE FIGHT. 

Bell won the flip for the choice of position and stationed himself on the lower 
side of the ring with the sun on his back. He was attended by Kenserr, of Balti- 
more, and McGeg. Sullivan was waited upon by his old assistante, Forp and 
Country McCuexrster. Both were dressed in light net breeches and stock- 
ings, and blue belts spotted with white. 

Rounp 1.—Time was called and both came cheerfully up to the scratch. 
They shook hands again slightly, Bell very cauticusly, as if fearful of a rough 
return for his politeness, and then squared for the combat. The rude murmurs 
of the turbulent multitude were at once hushed as death. Not a breath was 
heard. Scarcely a leaf was seen to stir. The primeval silence of that solitary 
Spot was never more profound. In the centre of that vast arena stood the 
combatants—two gallant men—confronting each other in fu!l position with mo- 
mentary awe, and gathering their mighty energies for the terrific struggle. Di- 
rectly behind, stood the seconds of each, their forms slightly bent, their arms 
unconsciously outstretched and watching every movement of the principals with 
painful anxiety. The whole formed such a picture as one may seldom see. At 
length Sullivan broke the spell and imperceptibly advanced. He is an old ge- 
neral and knows the advantage of fighting in the enemy’s country. Bell cau- | 
tious\y retreated and in answer to a feint showed his wariness by a start as rapid 
as electricity. At length Sullivan edged him out of his advantage of the sun, 
and getting it full in Bell’s eyes, let drive a straightforward blow, which took 
effect under the left eye. Bell countered at the same time and caught his 
opponent on the cheek bone ; then followed two or three rapid exchanges, after 


which, Bell rushed in, and at the end of a short struggle, Sullivan threw him 
handsomely and fell on him ; 


. “ Then rung from earth to sky one wild hurrah !” 
mingled with clapping of hands and various other expressions of wild applause. 


Bell rose smilingly and went to his corner, with a slight discoloration under the 


i which some of Sully’s friends shrieked out aclaim to the “ first 





Rounp 2.—Both came merrily up, their glossy skins unsullied by the pre-| P 


no sign of consciousness—a deep finesse. Many who did not know where to 
have him, cried out “‘Oh ha! he’ll never come to time !” 


“cast his nighted color off” and stood the very incarnation of the spirit of mis- |b 


Patlanders, and caught Bell a sharp blow on the eye: a rally—rapid exchanges 


then broke and after some languid sparring, both made a mutual hit, Bell catch- |* 
ing it in the shape of a tremendous repeater on the eye and Sullivan taking it 
on the cheek. This blow appeared to have a stupifying effect on both. Sulli- |¢ 


still with his arm by his side. Had he followed, a single well directed blow 
would have broken his opponent’s neck. As it was, when Sullivan had got 
about eight feet away, he suddenly bethought himself, turned, saw the condi- 


fight had been two to one, now changed to three to one on Sullivan. 

Rounp 4.—Billy opened the ball with a well-meant right-hander, was stopped, 
and stopped one himself in return. He then got in a heavy body blow, which 
carried his man away three or four feet. Sully came back, wickedly pursing 
his mouth, and letting fly with his left, caught his man under the left eye, draw- 
ing blood this time, sure. A clinch, and Bell down. 

Rounp 5.—Sully first at it, made Bell take a brisk circuit to his corner, and 
when there planted his left handsomely. Bell rushed hotly in, pressed him to 
the ropes, and by a powerful exertion threw him outside—both down. 

Rounp 6.—Bell a /eetle excited, commenced warmly, and went in right and 
left, amid the acclamations of the crowd, keeping Sully busy stopping, and 
affording no chance for a return. At last Sully rallied, but it was no go ; Billy 
forced him back, got in a sounding body blow, and pressed him to the ropes in 
a close—a clinch followed, and Sully changed the matter by turning him in superb 
style. 

Rounp 7.—Bell came up with his countenance somewhat “ chafed,’’—the 
upper part of his dial was quite cyerascible, his nose inflamed, his lip cushiored, 
and the war paint tricklirg (though scantily) down his chin. This was Sully’s 
round all through. Bell down. 

Rounp 8.—Sully had it all his own way again until Bell rushed in, and threw 
him. 

Rounp 9.—Sully led hotly off, menacing mischief; Billy abruptly retreated, 
and in an attempted rally from the ropes, slipped, aad fell. 

Rounp 10.—Beautiful fighting! Sully got in some sounders, which were 
followed by rapid and heavy exchanges. The Yankee then figged him to the 
ropes, and by a splendid hit, drove him through, clean. 

Rounp 11.—Bell’s ogles in bad bread, and his nose bleeding freely. He led 
off, got in a heavy hit, staved off a sharp rally, clinched, and received a heavy 
throw. 

Rounp 12.—Bell, with his left ogle nearly closed, and in solemn black, went 
in well—pressed Sully, who caatiously sparred away, but who could not stop 
the visitation of three or four good blows. Sully rallied, got in a terrific blow 
on the eye, and then rushed in—both down. 

Rounp 13.—Both of Bell’s peepers nearly closed. Sully led off, but was 
weupped «relly 2 eluoe—a Geiee ctsuggic ee the avpes, wnicn ended by Billy 
throwing his man over. 

Round 14—Smart exchanges. Bell hitting beautifully right and left, and 
Sully on the retreat—a wild rush and close by Bell, who caught his man in his 
arms and tried to heave him over again—no go; Sully seized the rope, and 
locked him fast—they were then taken off and carried to their corners, amid 
loud applause for Bell. 

Rownp 15.—All Sullivan’s. Bell down heavily. 

Rounp 16.—Bell came up slow and shy—Sully planted his warlike mauley 
on Billy’s snuff-box, on which Billy closed, and was heavily thrown. 

Rounp 17 —A rally—a clinch—a short struggle at the ropes, and an equal 
fall over them. 

Rounp 18.—Ineffective exchanges, —considerable pantomiming, but nothing 
done—a clinch, and Bell down. 

Round 19.—Billy led off, but was stopped, and caught a return upon his gory 
nose—smart exchanges—ciose, and struggle at the ropes—Sully ending it b 
tossing him beautifully over. ; 

Rounp 20.—It was now apparent to every one, as indeed it had been several 
rounds before, that Bell could not successfully contend against his experienced 
adversary. Sully came up smiling, and apparently fresh, while Bell was dread. 
fully punished, wavering, and unsteady. Sully let fly with his left with terrific 
effect, completely distracting his enemy, who managed, however, on a rally, to 
make two or three good but light returns. A clinch, and Beli heavily thrown. 

Rounp 21.—Bell came up groggy, and scarcely able to see—caught it all 
over, and in a close was badly thrown. 

Rounp 22.—Bell failing fast—caught it severely right and left, and went 
down hopelessly with a stunning blow. 


to the ground. Cries of “ he’s gone!—he’s gone!” “ Take him out !” 


word—light in the scale, and heavy in the field, strong, agile, quick, cunning, 
capable, a perfect master of his science, and, if the expression may be used, an 


or, to use a lighter term, his ignorance. Had he presented a determined front, 


vious scuffle. Yankee who hed now “ felt” his man, determined on sharp fight- | ger. 
ing. He went right to work, got in a sharp body blow and stopped a wicked | marks we do not mean to impugn Bell’s courage ; on the ¢o 
return. Bell rallied, closed and pressed him to the ropes ; then ensued a short | him to be a man of true metal, but of little manége. 
violent struggle which ended in both flying through and falling hard, nearly side | cessful with most any other man of his weight, but is 
by side. Bell rose and returned to the ring, while Sullivan lay with his eyes | antagonist. There were other things against him. It 
closed and apparently insensible. He was lifted and carried to his corner with | immense concourse was enough to awe and abash him, and Unlike 
his head drooping languidly and even while undergoing sponging, &c. betrayed | went to win “sure,” he went to win if he could. 


, tice-room on Tuesday, might have perceived that th 
Rounp 3 —When ‘‘time” was calied, he slowly rose and walked heavily to pve tanh in the wind. ” ome the seal on either side of 


the mark ; but when there and confronted with his enemy, as quick as light, he | arranged the leaders of two great contending factions, 


chief. He led off amid cries of ‘‘Ony luk at the divil!” from some admiring stood in close array a crowd of their respective partisans. 
was whispered amongst the spectators ; and when it was 


ot . : : through the Court that the occupiers of the seat on the r 
and some bris:. in-fighting followed, which ended in Bell being pressed to the | military authorities of the renowned Lumber Troop, and that 


ropes, where Sullivan with his arm round his neck fibbed him severely—they | to impeach their suttler, who sat * himself a host amidst a ho 


curiosity turned both her hands into ear-trumpets. 
van turned his back on Bell and was walking slowly away and the latter stood | of civil war. 


Dr. Johnson, in Bolt-court), with an emphasis of triumph. 


tion of his man andran up and put it to him right and left. Bell rallied, | enough at that instant the gallant colonel was elbowing his Way thtogss.. 
closed and was thrown heavily. The odds which at the commencement of the | crowd. . 


promptly receive every information as regards age, size, color, qualificatis 
They may be forwarded to any part of the country, and will be warranted 
Rounp 23.—Bell gone, Sully put in three severe cuts, and Bell went heavily | faction. 


. . : . S ) 
To subscriber offers at private sale his celebrated imported Short Horn Dt syock 


: “ : . : - : . to this country by Mr. Whitaker, in the Fall of 1838, and his stock, of whi ae 
intellectual fighter ; for he is continually fighting in his head, and calculating been over 50 bred in Chester County, besides others at adistance, it s bali ae . 


the chances and results of every manceuvre. Bell committed many errors. His | a favorable comparison with that of any other bull in the country. 


, Barty a Agriculturs wt 
: : ’ the first premium at the Exhibition and Cattle Show of the Philadelphia Af” cou 
first and most gross blunder,—and indeed, if he saw Secor’s figt, an inexcusa- ote in 1840, and two successive first premiums, at the Chester and Deiaw2’? 


. ‘ . iu 
ble one,—was his giving his antagonist the whole ring. Instead of fighting on | Exhibitions, in 1839 and 1810. His offspring have also repeated! taken prrtia Grace 


j - - . ferent Exhibitions. His disposition is remarkably quiet and tractable. © 
his epponent’s ground, and having a clear field for retreat, if necessary, he took | now offered for sale for ten yer use, the subscriber owning a 2 yr. old bu! 


‘No experienced general will fight on his own ground if he can help it, and the 4+ vege Bags Nad 


first inch that Bell gave when Sullivan was “ feeling’ him, exposed his timidity, . 


Nene, ’ 


D of Imm heal 
By the dor 
trary wei. 
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rove or avoid them. A man does not reason in a situatio 


He acts upon instinct. “Instinct is a great matter.” 
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Guildhall.—The Lumber Troop.—The veriest stranger, OD entering 


© Was somethiy _ 

ber, 

the alderas, J 

: . A . grave and lect. % 

ecame men having mighty interests in their keeping; while behing . 
in 


ri, 
“ Who are he 
: Renerally brow 
ight Were the a 
they were hy 
. : ; st of friends 7 
he left, for a breach of their articles of war, expectation stood OW tint R 
)\0e ly 

“Well, gentlemen,” said Sir Peter Laurie, “I am now ready to deni 
ween you, if you wil! let me, and save your ancient troop from the rey 
Where is Col. Draper ?” My 

The Colonel was non est. _ 

“ He will never come,” exclaimed the suttler (Mr. Beck, tne landlord 4 
lord af, 

‘‘ But he will come, for he told me so,’ retorted the secretary: ,., 


y 
Asa 


‘Now, then,” said Sir Peter, “ let us go to business. Colonel, VOY oh 
Mr. Beck with detaining your park of artillery, small arms, ana other »,,.. 
Be so good as to describe them.” “e 

The secretary recapitulated two pistols, and 21 “ great guns ip min... 
a mortar onthe same scale, a quantity of banners, a stuffed owl)... 
case, and a series of their most eminent past-colonels in gilt frames 

** And Mr. Beck,” continued Sir Peter, “ asserts a lien upon they, , ae 
of an account which he has charged against you, and which you dispy» 
me see it.” nf 
| The Secretary produced the account, and Sir Peter proceeded to reaj ,.: 
ows :— 

Paid officer Moody for powder and wadding £0 & 9 
Paid for repairing a mortar : 019 
Ditto for Pistol (query, pestle) : : : : 00% 
Ditto for shot : : ; : : : : 009 

Sir Peter—So much for the ordnance department. [(ireat laughter) 
what’s thist ‘ Paid for repairing Colonel Charles's portrait.” | neve. 
of repairing a portrait before. What does it mean! 7 

Secretary—Unfortunately, sir, one night Colonel Charles Ot stabbed, wi 
had his throat cut. [Immense laughter.] I mean on canvass, of coum, 

Sir Peter—The Troop might use their knives and forks to better puns 
and so Isee they do—* for 46 suppers at 2s. 6d. per head, 5l. 15).” Ty) 
suppose, is in the victuailing department! You don’t dispute these ie: 

The secretary replied in the negative ; but there were other charges yu 
in the account, of which no bills of particulars had ever been delivered y 
one or two which the troop had paid, and not Mr. Beck. 

Sir Peter, after some labour in vain, suggested that the affair had betey 
referred. 


Nap 





Power of Steam.—It is on the rivers, and the boatman may repose» y 
oars; it is on the highways, and exerts itself along the courses of \an¢,, 
veyance ; it is at the bottum of mines, a thousand feet below the earth's 
face. It is in the mill and the workshops of the traders. t tom; 
pumps, it excavates, it carries, it draws, it lifts, it hammers, it spins, it wear 
it prints. 
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SETTER AND POINTER DOGS. on 
EVERAL thorough-bred and well broke Setters and Pointers for sae. ®" 


: . ~ yay iy , N Jy 
desirous to purchase the right kind, by addressing H. S., Box 92, Tre en wit 


we Che 
to gives 
Sept. 3 


Sept. 1, 1842. —_—, 





Cc. 
D pom “time” i ’ j TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, & nie itl 
ee The “tant Setny eatbed, ae cauae’s come, ant Suby a HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts rat 
fresh, and scarcely hurt, stepped up and claimed the fight, after a contest of 38 purchase of materials, and as general agent for anything appertalnins 
minutes ness. Any matters intrusted to his care wil) be attended to with punctur jaa’ 
4 REMARKS _- Charges “rey ag peg. Proprietor and Editor of this pape" 
whe . apes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
Although there was some handsome fighting in the above contest, it cannot} Al! communications must be postpaid: | ission Agellty 
be called a good tight. Sullivan’s qualities, and admirable generalship, made i delat ; a purchase and sale of Stationery, é&c., No. 28 Johns" 
it too much on one side. He is a fighting man in the true and full sense of the wer Boston reese atthe ee 





** HIS GRACE '’ FOR SALE. 


srham Be 


7 ham 
HIS GRACE. He was purchasea out of the second importation 0! Dune are 


e be 


ms at ¢ 
sg F 


), Henry 


‘ ‘ . 4 . - the first premiuls al 
i iti i got by him, and fully competent for service. Henry Clay took t - 
a retreating position from the start, suffered himself to be driven in the face of Philadelphia Exhibition, when a calf, in 1840. ceenite gale UE 
the sun, and forced into the corner on the defensive, in momentary danger of | His Grace cost $550, but will be sold low if early application i sty in 001 
i : : : viously disposed cf, he will be offered at the sale of the Philade.phia 
being pressed on the ropes, and thus crippled, ‘ cabined, cribbed, confined,” by saneeune. saat. by Ant 
his own folly, he fought ina 12 foot ring, while his antagonist had a 48 foot one. His Grace, aroan, was bred by the Duke of Leeds, calved 23d July ee Come as 


r. Whitaker’s ager (1060), a Valentine by Pom 
1000 guineas), grandam Varna by Sweet William (1493), g. &- £8 
Siia.e. g. dam by George (274), a son of Patriot (456), (500 guint MORRIS 


o.. Fs 


7 th (47), g. g. g. g. g.dam by Badsworth (47). PAS ge OF, 
Prevat ras ctpsiatintieaiil lterton Farm, near Westchester, Chest’ a 





and insisted on a forward movement, he would have kept the sun, retained pos- 


fight a longer and better, if not successful one. Bell, though a beautiful sparrer, 
is not a good fighter. He is not equal to emergencies—seldom follows up his 
advantages well, and lets many a good opportunity slip. In the third round (if | 
Sully was not shamming to draw him on) he might have won the fight, instead 


science do not make the pugilist. Some of the best powers of the prize fighter 


. . c , " * 4 . 
of which he passed the profit to his adversary. Mere weight, strength, and nar are both by Eclipse, and nearly related on the dam s side: | FRED conover, , 


FOR SALE, 4 fetches. He is * 
RED SETTER DOG, perfectly broke on all game—backs and !e* Aug. 90-3 


session of his ground, changed Sullivan’s confidence into caution, and made the A years old. Price, $60. Enquire at this office. 





tw or be 
ediatel, 
that wi! 


TORNADO FOR SALE OR TO BT hee imm 
ALF of this fine young stallion will be sold cheap, if apple ny person 
will be let for two or three years, on reasonable terms, t# 4") 
ood care of him. , 
Heis by Eclipse, out of the celebrated Polly Hopkins. ver) 
ital racer, and would cross well with mares that have pr 


verful, 
large and POM wedoc, 


oduced racers 


—_ : the Editor, at this office (post paid), or ie 
(Dec. 25. ; 





are in the head. He must have an instinctive love for strife, with the rare ac. 
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FISHING TACKLE: |. ,, inspection I ws 


i i i ; . 52 Fulton Street, corner of © kle 4 
companiment of a clear, cool, calculating head, and an innate perception of al! J yoo tes ftecle MT his own manaieatere, and a full assortment of tarred 0-* 


. ° ¥ e ° ° P . : te ntry- 
the advantages and dangers of his situation, with an instinct to instantly im- J description—a greater variety than has been seen before in this cou 
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——" NEW yore ee Coates, Cong mivnd, will colitis rst T WE Jockey € ALEXANDRIA (D. C.) RACES. The Yacht ON-KA-HIW-E for Sale, tu. 
~ tal] Meeting nie eros aeoeniaas <The: , aoe Feckiey Cok vances er eons oer ae mederoe will’commence over the Mount Vernon Course on Tues- Su is ninety-fout feetlong, twenty-four and a half feet beam, and twelve feet hold 
T ene 4th of October, ae Vu ss inna satin Aeon ae eee tye Of Uct. next, and continue five days. For further particulars, app! IHN C. STEV old. 
{or ee three mile heats, and $1000, four mile heats, will be given. For the No.1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. one hundred bushel of wheat, h. ft.,} BLISS, atthe Office of the Cota ambao Rall Sead Compan Sa J) or IRA 
sw) two mile heats, $5 to go to the second best horse in the race; for the | four or more to make a race. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. This | site Pier No. 2, North River a apany, wee Mae at? OPPO 
et e mite heats, $4 Oto go to the second best horse. and for the purse of } Stake will be limited to the counties of Fairfax, Priace William, Fauquier, Loudoun, and s . (May 28-t.f.) 
vile heats, $200 to so to the second best horse. Alexandria, D. C., and nags now bona fide owned within the limits aroressid. FITTEENTH ANNUAL FAIR OF THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE 
rine SWeel agen te open ior the mceting, three or more to make a race. ietteneatataneee ~ 3yr. olds, mile heats, subd. $50 each, P. P., to which the pro- ay AT NIBLO’S GARDEN. , 
“nd close the Is ue - . 4 . a , and deduct 7} percent. on each entry, four or more to make a race. T cays for receiving contributions to } j ri i 
ne mee pstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., two mile heats. lo name and close on or before the 13th Sept. next. the 7th and sth of October next. It Silty tpenmd eS ¢hateinnen Beene the take 
> sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, — oe pot > {t., owe mile heats. No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $75 cach, P. P., to which the of Oct. There will be a Cattle Show, and a Horticultural and Ploughing Exiubition rn 
rs sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, su 4 $ 0 each, P. I "s mile heats. m proprietor will add $200, and deduct 10 per cent.on each entry, four or more to make a} Nautical Exhibition is conts mplated, for testing Life-preservers, Life-boats, and Subm 
soa to the regular Jockey Chub Purses for Four, Three, and Two mile heats, race. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. rine Exploding Mechines. Premiums wil] be aw arded, as usual, for labor-savin og 
"red above, the Proprietor of the Union Course w il! give an EXTRA PURSE of No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sud. $5090 each, $100 ft., three or | Chines, for manufactwes and productions of art. All occupations are invited co. it 
008 HUNDRED DOLLARS, for Four mile heats, ‘ree for all horses, solely on | more to makearace. To name and close on or oefore the 15th Sept. next. n this = ational anniversary. June 25u Fi 
See that Fashion and Boston start—the race to come off on Monday, 3d of Oct.-— No. 5 Sweepstakes for 3and 4 yr. olds, two mile heats, sus. $250 each, h. ft.,to}; ¥ p ——- ial -“ BP ase: Maes oll 
vrececing the regular Club Meeting, which commences on Tuesday, Oct. 4. | Which the proprietor will add $250, and deduct 7} per ceu!. on each entry, three or more HE Subscriber havine acer TRAINING STABLE. 
ee epercent. Entries to be made for the extra Purse of $1500 by the 15th of | to make arace. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. sr genene 9-3 Ue ing veased the Farm ani Training establishment of Robert L. Ste- 
porsante  F Jetter, to the Secretary, New York. X " Auk In addition to the above stakes, the following Jockey Club purses will be given—$250, vens, near the Union Couise, Leng Istand, gives notice to his friends that he is 
Ser at ? HENRY K. TULER, Sec’y of N. Y. Jockey Club. yrs —— heats~—$400, three mile heats—and Proprietor’s Aa $800, four mile heats. a to receive blooded stock for the purpose of Training, Breaking, or 
elite re a so ti s’ Plat r ° F 7a} . 7 ats, hicl e ag. “ " nat 
eo NATIONAL COURSE, WASHINGTON CITY. plate the ““_-m_- stobnsagee teenie wu uensnon ne ts oigg The advantages of Location, and the convenience of everything appert 
2 slowing Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above course at the Entries may ba adres pol to the oroprietor, at Alexandria, D. C., or to the Rditor ‘of | Place ‘or training are unsurpassed ; and as he proposes to devote his Seeeual ant ~ Fae 
mee az Fail meeting, which will commence the 2d Tuesday, 11:h of Oct. the New York “ Spirit of th Tits ah - hes pert ¥- yo bg ’ D. M Sive attention to it, he trusts he may meet witha liberal sup oe in 3 “or and exclu- 
j cls i sostakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or Savi ry 2 ” ws i ; ri moderate. eit S charges will be 
Sweeps wo close the Sth Sant f.July 2) 7 H. ALFRED CONOVER 
qhe a race o Close one vth Sepy. ni (Jnly 23.7 . 
, Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $200 each, $75 ft., three or MONTGOMERY (Ala) FALL RACES. LIVERY AND SALE §> : 
* ake arace. ‘To close as above. - : HE Montgomery Jockey Club Meeting, overthe Bertrand Course, will commence ITE subserit enathedeae tal Sa tele a S* ASLE. : 
“sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more _ on oon we sday, 8th Nov., 1342, 7 Pentinus five days. cide Ueki er Poloreaa a wt rng saan dale Id. 34 Canal-sireet, a few doors 
~ ence, Fo close a8 aoove. First Day—Jockey Club Purse $100, mile heats. Yin Fa ee ae en a satan sold on commission. Orders fro 
ers ape shes for untried 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or | Second Sepadothay Club Purse $200, two mile heats, any oy = = pot tenn ep eames to. Any person in the country having horses rae 
weePvace. To close 10th Sept. WM. H. WATSON, Third Doy—Jockey Club Purse $400, three mile heats. sale, by sen vm f om to the ns place will ve propery attended to 
» 1349—Liy 30-t.sept.5.] Sec’y of the J. Club. Feurth Day—Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. oo oe +E hy yon “he ra mes GEORGE SPICER 
donner ea ea Fifth Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5 New York, Feb.19, 1841.—( Fen.20 } 3 
—~ LEXINGTON AND LOUISVILLE JOCKEY CLUB RACES, | ‘The Proprietors wil! furnish grain as low as can possibly be afforded ; litter and sta- ECLIPSE STABLES 
_.-o Races over the Association Course at Lexington, Ky., willcommence cn Mon- | bling furnished gratis. Tne money forthe purses wiil be hung up each day. Qi TUATED at the end of Union-st., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets. } 

i the i9th of September. JOTE and ZENIT? andra «a3 Al! communications to the Proprietors will be att ended to D. F. MYERS. | 3 Peruido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. 7FCUS-Svreets, between 
+ }.-Match, between MISS FOOTE and ZENITH, for $5000 a side, h. ft., Four Montgainery, May 12, 1842 (Mav.28.1 | TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
has : ~ - } - pasts > te : - - a ‘ Vans ’ 

‘n subs. :— HE performances of these vessels have just been brought under notice in an oficial story, which makes it one of tie most roomy, airy, and convenient stables ever tae 
st 5 akes Ite vi SL ‘ . airy, % SONY ent § oies 7e lit in 


Van Swearingen names ch. f. by Mecoc, dam by Gohanna. 
‘a Trimble names b. ¢. by Mucklejolin, dam by Sumpter. 

wvel Shy names b.f. by Trumpator, dam by Sumpter. 

"¢. Boswell names b. t. by Trumpator, out of Duchess ef Marlboro’. 
' Tisdale names gr. f. by Sumpter, out of Grey Fanny by Bertrand. 
Js L. Bradley names b. f. by Fowler, dam by Robin Grey. 

> -eynan names b. c. by Bertrand, dam by Gallatin. . 
_Swe:pstakes for 2 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 cach. h. ft. 
he With day of Sept. 

,—Proprietor’s Purse $409, three mile heats. 
‘,--Proprietor’s Purse $300, two mile heats. 








To name 


: > ; connected with these steamers. 
thing in their power for the full developement of every good that can arise to America 
and Great Britain from the euterprise. 
and so encouraged to go on in their present field of usefulness. 
refer from the Nautica! Magazine odserves :— 


Pe Proprietor’s Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
_—Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. 


LOUISVILLE JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
‘es over the Oakland Course will commence on Tuesday, October 4th, and con- 
_sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to which there are several subscribers ; 
vy him, the proprietor cannot give a list of the entries. 
rt stakes tor 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. To name 
of Sept. 
st 


not 


vin ¢ 
Nay—-Proprietor’s Purse $300, two mile heats 
Jockey Ciub Purse $400, three mile heats. 
r 1 —Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. 
—Proprietor’s Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
_ags,—Since racing commenced in Kentucky, there never was the same number 
ses in training as at the present time. The great Match Race between Zenith and 
‘e, for $5000 a side, four mile heats, to come off ovez the Lexingion Course the 
f the meeting, will surpass in interest any race ever run inthe State. The 
tatlonot both of the horses— Zenith never having bees beaten, Miss Foote but 





what may be called the sea-rate. 
be seen in our volume for 1837, p. 752, tnat the sea-rates of the Atalanta and Berenice, 
in those comparatively early days of steam navigation, varied irom 6 to ¥$ miles, the 
average of al/ given beiag 7} 
tish and North American line have been made across the stormy Atlantic, while those 
above quoted were at least two-thirds of them, in moderate latitude, there is every rea- 
son to congratulate the proprietors on the result.” 


form, aud we give the particulars as published inthe Nautical Magazine. It wiil be 
ound of extreme interest throughout America, and showing as it does such amazing 


per‘ection in the entire managemeut of these vessels, must cause steam to be univer- 
sally selected for passenger transit. 
common error in calling these steam-ships Mr. Cunard’s vessels. 
property of the British and North American Royal Mail Steam-packet Company. 
designing of the vessels and the management of them from the commencement have 
been conducted by gentlemen in Glasgow aad Liverpool. 
the mails to North America are S. Cunard, of Halifax; George Burns, of Glasgow, and 
David M'Iver, of Liverpool. 


The editor of the Nautical has falien into a very 
The ships are the 
The 
The contractors for carrying 
On these gentlemen alone devolves the entire management and control of everything 
We know them to be especially anxious to do every- 


Let us hope the concern rnay be well supported 
The article to which we 


** We lay before our readers, from an authentic suurce, a statement of the time occv- 


pied in making the passages between Liverpool and Halifax, being ail those made by this 
successful line since its coramencement tothe month of June last. 
most Important ore iusteam navigation, firs 
quick communication across the Atlantic at all times of the year, but at the average rate 
at which it may be made. 
(influenced by prevailing winds and currents) give 9.3 miles. 


The document isa 
t. aS not only showing the certainty of a 
Tne passage out give 7.86 miles per hour, while that home 
‘* The mean between these may be taken as the average speed obtained at sea, or 
In this case the sea-rate 1s 8.58 miles per heur. It will 


miles. When it is considered that the passages of the Bri- 





















































be large amount of money staked on the result, aud the fact of both horses be- ———$$—$$—_____— : 
e finest possible condition, insure arace of the greatest interest, and make it | Passages to and trom Liverpoo) and Haiiiax of the British and North American Royal 
that the match will be run Mail Steam-ships, from July 4th, 1840, to July 4th, 1842. 
Toe Course is how undergoing a thorough repair; the stands will be added to, so as — —_ 
-sordan entire view of the race to thousands. An inside track has been made. By >| Sailed Passage. >| Sailea | Passage. 
e of the race, everything connected with the Course will be so arranged, as to Shine? = tre . Ships’ Is | rasa 
na footing with the most fashionable courses. In consequence of this expen- jap ly een | ; Naslos ticceett | . 
e, the price of admission into the course will be ove dollar fur the first day oniy— Names, qo, +Vverp Out Hm! ii 2| wy | Out. | Hime. 
uainder of the week, the prices the same as heretofore. Pee in -. i ae PEER GE OP an 
oulsville Races will be peculiarly attractive, from the fact, that both of the 4940 rey ge 1841 age, @ ae 
i ors¢s will again come together there, meeting in the same race others of equa! pi teoeeee ‘ ise sale’ Mews ; . : 901/10 99 921 
son from Kentucky, with the Earl of Margrave and Rapides, from Louisiana, both re emg, saa ; — eres 7 " + lgebeansts rer Wa | ri Ry aI A bn 3 7 
are in tri at Lexing ON. VER, Proprietor CaGia --- see August... ee eee Se : 
i are In training at Lexington, Y. N. OLIVER, Prop Britann'a...... 2/Sept.... 41l 111 3{Britannia...... 7 |August.. 19 1120 1123 
g. 27.) Caledonia ..... ] Sept -...J9 12 910 22;Caledonia...../6|Sept.... 4/1119 1021 
a KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. Acadia ........ 2 October. $11 512 4|Acadia........ Sept... 19, 1311 IL 8 
mn Fall Meeting over the acove course will take place the 3d Tuesday in October. | Britannia...-.. 3 copped . - 1] = ss Fh ne oe 7 conte aa . e = . 
11 e following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off during the respective meet- hn a : Signe : + Tit ia... : — at eran | ee 
. oa FALL MEETING, 1842. 1841. | _|adadia ....2227 §\Nov.....19 1515 1 8 
|, Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub $300 each, $100 ft.. three or | Columbia ..... 1 Jan ..... 513 3/12 (\Columbia ..... 6 Dec ie 41417 1117 
makearace. To name and close Ist September next. ly . ee ore gion te : eax ‘ ic alto 18 ROT 9 | Jan 4.1412 11 3 
). Sweepstakes is ats, sub. $2 ach, h. ft. lame faledonia..... 3 March... 8 weneee | 9/Jan ..... 
2 (ie og akes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft. To name an Acadia........ | 4 March... 20 16 12/12 1s Caledonia ..... 8|Feb ee 4 p. b. 
Sweepstakes for 2yr. olds, one mile, sub. $50 each, $20 ft., five or more to Columbia ....- 2 April..oe ai 13 ae 5 se nga o [Feb --.. 19) ¥ s 12 8 
ea eee on ge b. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to | Caledonia ..... 4 May...-. 412 6 101=|Britannia...... rolAprie... 5) 1992 1044 
\ 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $ each, h. ft., pn eg 7775 Mayes. 19/11 28/10 15/Caledouia .....| 8 April ..--19| 1321 1018 
i eT ee Colambia....|3\June.... 4101910 7|Acadie........ 10/May..... 4/1418 10 8 
SPRING MBETING, 1843. ’ Britannia...... ‘6 June ....19,12 5/\0 2/Columbia ..... 8 |May_.... 19/1122) 917 
1. The Ladies’ Stake, for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, h.ft, $50 if de- —8_,.. sitet... 4\:1. 540 1)/Britannia...... ltilJune ah bb17 | 10 10 
tue Ist of April, 1843. Closed on the Ist of January, 1840, with forty-five subs. , 


). Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each h. ft., four or more to 
ice. To name and close Ist of April, 1813. Now two subs. :— 
1. Edward H. Pendleton. James B. Kendall. 
3. Canton Stakes, for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., five or more to 
nuearace. To name and close Ist of April, 1543. ' 
FALL MEETING, 1843. | 
|. Ladies’ Stake, for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, h. ft. This Stake 
juation of the Ladies’ Stake advertised to be run the Spring previous, closed 
\y-five subs., to which the original subscribers are invited to subscribe, as well 
‘iers. Eight or more to make arace. To close Ist January, 1543. Now six 
. Wm. McUargo names Thos. D. Watson's b. f. by Imp, Priam and Tuberose. 
snes B. Kendall names 
vownes & Williamson name gr. c.by Imp. Sarpedon—Eliza Clay by Mons. Tonson. 
‘ Win, L. White & R. B. Corbin name ch. c. by mp. Priam—lLmp. My Lady. 
\. Francis Thompson names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Laura by Rob Roy. 
.Win. L. White names b.f. by Imp Priam, out of Cossett by Sir Charles. 
2. Canton Stakes, for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sud. $100 each, n. ft., five or 
ake a race. : 
einen desirous of subscribing to the Stakes will please notify the proprietor at 
Her Sarlest convenience. / 
_Tocsuceriber will make great exertions to increase the prizes to be run for over the 
i irse. He hopes that gentlemen desirous of Improving the breed of horses 
\n with their mite to increase the Jockey Club ype net a a course that has 
wlerally pat ised by sweepstakes as that of the Kendall Course. ; 
‘tee ras? B. KEN DALL, Proprietor, Kendal! Course. Baltimore. 








Otani 


pa CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE, tet 
T 2 Jockey Club Fall races over the above course will commence on Wednesday, 
thot Oct. 
‘ion to the regular purses, the following Sweepstakes are now open, to be run 
zthe Meeting. 
. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. ole 





is, owned or trained in New Jersey, mile heats, sub. 
To name and close Ist of Sept. next. 














Average passage by Chronometer— Out, 13 days 6 hours; Home, 1] days 3 gg 
(Aug. 27.) 





ENGLISH NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, | 


NEW PUBLICATIONS—OLD BOOKS—STATIONERY—PAPER—TYPE—PRINTS, 


MUSIC, &c. 
OLD ESTABLISHED NEWSPAPER AGENCY AT LIVERPOOL, 
(Of 20 years standing). 


ya. & SMITH, 32 Church street, Liverpoo!, desire to call the attention of the 


proprietors of public News Rooms and Libraries, editors of newspapers, keepers 


of hotels, booksellers, private gentlemen, and others resident in the United States, Ca- 
nada, and Nova Scotia, to the'r old and extensive Newspaper and Periodical establish- 
ment, which has been carried on by them at Liverpool for the last 20 years, and to state 
that they continue to forward to the principal commercial ports of Canada and the Uni- 
ted States all the British newspapers, magazines, periodicals, and new books, wits much 
more efficiency, and at lower prices, than any other estadlishment in England. 


Wilmer & Smith’s agencies and connexions with the London and provincial newspa- 


pers enable them to forward the very latest and express editions by the packets and ot her 
sailing ships, and aiso by the steain ships sailing from Liverpool and other English 
ports. 


They believe that-their establishment is peculiarly adapted for supplying the Ameri- 


ean public most eflicientiy with English p ipers and literature, and fora confirmation of 
this opinion, they have great pleasure in referring to Messrs. Harnden x Co., of New 
York. as one of the principals of that firm (Mr. D. Brigham, Jr.) is intimately acquainted, 
from personal observation, wit their entire business and its management. 


Wilmer & Smith will execute all orders for new and old books, periodicals, paper, 


stationery, type, and every article used by booksellers, stationers, and printers, for a 
commission of 5 per cent. (which 1s 20 per Cent. In favor of the purchaser). uM 
rect should be addressed.o ** WILwER & SMI rH, 3 ( hurch-street, Liverpoo!,”’ or orders 
will be received at any of Messrs. Harnden & Co's Express establishments in the United 


States. 


Letters di- 


The following are Wilmer & Smith’s prices of London and other British newspapers, 


which will be found lower than supplied by any other house in England, for payment in 


C1.h. fl., three or more to make a race. , nce. ‘ . 
2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, #100 tt., three or adva London Daily Morning Papers. £ s. d. 
‘omake arace. To name and close Ist of Sept. next. dg 8 imes—published at -... 2.2.2.2 eee eee eee eee 5d ....6 10 0 
'. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mule heats, sub. $100 each h. ft., three or more to Morning Chronicle ........6 e-cceseen--eeeeeeeee od wee 6 10 0 
ace. To name and close ]st of Sept. next. is Morning Herald........--.-------- seen eee eeeee 5d .... 6 10 0 
21 Wishing to subscrice to any of the above. wiil please address _ a tuts Morning Post ...-....---- wee nen ne ee en cree eee 5d ....6 10 0 
2-t.f.) JOSEPH H. HELLINGS, U. S. Hotel. Philadlephia. Morning Advertiser .........2.2--22---2--0--0-- 5d....6 10 0 
i: ST. LOUIS JOCKEY CLUB RACES London Daily Evening Papers. - “as 
ae . \ “ , . ‘ —published at...... icuibeingtpepien tad oe 2G 2.2. O 
Tl Races over the St. Louis Course will commence the 10th day of October neat, ; Saeco ant Eade Bil A ELS RRS o- Od .... 6 100 
id continue five days. . RR a ities E eperter 4 5d ....6 100 
Jay—Maten, between T. Lane and L. W. Beach, each party naming three yt a RS “a 8 CE DEA AEST pie Rae ae 5d ....6 100 
ie of which is to start, for $590 a side, h. ft , mile heats. Shipping Gazetie...... RARE RE: . Ea: od ....7 68 
id Day —Vroprietor’s Purse $100, mile heats. ; ™ Three times each week. 
i Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or memereeGiis 2) wrt 8. Fo A eel Sa. Re ee 
makearece. To name 2nd close lst Sept. next. Now two subs. Evening ee ne tet ee ere eT peas . £6 2 eo 
/ Doy—Citizens’? Purse $200, two mile heats. St. James's Chronicle ...-..-0----ee er rcereceee Sd ..--5 50 
4! Day—Jockey Club Purse $300. three mile heats. Whitehali Evening Post .........0.------2.. a eo oe 
Yay—Jockey Club Purse $690, four mile — oath Twice each week. 
“i Doy—Jockey Ciub Purse $150, mile heats, best ind. bat Record, with supplements .......-..s--.-e---0-. 5d 00.2 70 
i bouis, Aug. 3, 1842.—faug. 20-46.) HENRY SHACKLETT, Proprietor. Patriot. “* pte ec a Re ee See ; 
EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N.J The following London weekly papers supplied at the prices annexed :— ‘ 
Ths — a) ol * 4 , lis i AE SIR RS LEE SF a eS. 2% 
T “\s following Sweepstakes are declared to come of over the above course at the Pp Thy samt 0 Re ating apt en: wn nee : > 
meeting, commencing the 4th Tuesday, 27th Sept. Co land N land Military Gazette. * L.ty..@ 
1 oie. 2 A . a ‘ ‘ourt Journal and Naval and Military Gazette. %d.... 1 
|. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, $25 ft. three or more to Maik Lane Express & United Service Gazette. 7d....1 128 


«race. To name and close the Ist of Sept. : 
*. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, 
~4tece. To name and close as above. 

©. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. oids, two mi'’e heats, suo. $300 each, $100 ft., three or 
~‘0lmake e race. To name and close as above. " 
Sweepstakes for all ages, four mile heats, sub. $1000 each, h. ft., with $500 
, Yo name and close as above. 


oY the preprieto ! r : ake a race. > 
Ly 16.) proprietor, two or more to make @ PAMES BROWN, Proprietor. 


$50 ft., three or more to 





ah SWEEPSTAKES, HAYNEVILLE, Ala. ; ; 
T° Ps nits Sweepstakes are now open to come off at the above place in the Spring 
.. ©! 1343, 44, and 745; , : 
s.\° ). We, tue undersignedgagree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
°"s Of 1843, sub, $300 each, #100 ft., to close the Ist of Sept. next, four ormore, © 
“a race, for colts oyd fillies foareu Spring of 1840, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
4 ow three subs. :— . 
“tp L. Hammond names f. M adelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon. 
~ 2. Doziepnames produce of Anup. Leviathan and Mol Hedaey. i 
».,”.5. Hunter names Mirth, by lmp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 
5. We, the undersignedyagree to run a sweepstakes over the Haynevilie Coursg 
| 82 Mpadytor colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sab. $209 each. $50 {%., four . 
, make | race,‘to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 


- 


ls . . : 
%; Hunter names produce of [mp. Emancipation, and Polly Kennedy. 


* ©. Dozier names produce of Scipio and Mol Hedney. 
‘+ Brown names produce ot Sir Lesiie and Sally Melville. 
, “ Hammond names b. c. by inp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. eae 
“SY e, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville pqameee 
ee 1845, for colts and fillies foaled Spr ng of 1842, sub. $300 each, $100 {t-, three 
© to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
5 OW three subs. :— 
“hot Brown names produce of Woodpecker and Sa)ly Melville. + 
) . |, Yotier and Geo. Givnan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady Hayneville 
ris ae somes prepara ot Wild Bill and Ellen Tree. oot a 
Re — Liars, ac ress M.L. a il! ounty, ° 
pril 93.3 , Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes . HAMMOND. 


Sarpedon 


+ 





athe 


Sunday Times, Dispatch, Bell's Messenger, New Beil’s Messenger, Satirist, Ase, Mi- 
ning Journal, Era, Conservative Journal), Examiner, John Bull, Court Gazette, Garden- 
ers’ Gazette, Gardeners’ Chronicle. Argus, Journal of Commerce, British Queen, Ta- 
blet, Railway Times, Railway Magizine, True Tablet, Britannia, Phalanx, Emigration 
Gazette, Agricultural Advocate, Ooserver, Nonconformist, New Farmers’ Journal, Co- 
lonial Gazette, Church Intelligencer, City Caronicle—published at 6d— £1 8s. per ann. 

Magnet, Weekly Chronicie, Watchman, British Statesman, Bell’s Lite, Atheneaum— 

lis + 5d— £1 4s. per annum. } 
Paint & Smith have the pleasure of directing attention to the following, amongst nu, 
$ imonials :— 
merous, testimonia’ “From the London Times of April 7th, 1842. ry 

We stated yesterday that the British and Noith American Mail Steamer Britannia had 
sailed on the preceding cay for Halitax and Boston. We omitted to mention that copies 
of the Times of Tnesday morning, containing the important news from Incia, were for- 
warded by her to all parts “ Canada and tne United States, by Messrs. Willmer & Smith, 
N ; iverpoo!. 
News Agents, of L P From the same paper of April 19th. ‘ 

Messrs. Willmer & Smith. the enterprising news-venders of Liverpool, succeeded in 
putting The Times ef the 19th inst. on board the steam ship Caledonia, for Halifax and 
Boston, previous ty its departure. 

From the same paper of May 6th. . ’ 

The Acadia.—By the zeaious activity of Messrs, Willmer & Smith, News Agents, The 
Times of Wednesday /ast, with the intelligence received from India and Chiaa by our 
seilles, was forwarded by tlhe Acadia, as she Was on the 


extraordinary express from Mars a 
i Fins >] on her outward voyaze for the United States. 
point of leaving Liverpoo) Jas 6 rJune 25.1 


Liverpool, June 1, 1842. 





ear bo cl he tl h-bred chesnut 

‘ash, or on credit, as may be agreed upon, the thorongh-bred cue: 
Maree YOUNG PREDICTOR. by Predictor (who ~ it sold for £3000, to go te Rus- 
sia), by Soothsayer, out of Red Nell by Ruyantino, &c. &c. For price and pe: nee 
(than which there is none better), apaly toil. VansirTart, Esq., Woodstock, Breck + 
trict, C. W., where the horse isnow standing: Ggonos GrunDyY, Esq., Kingston, ed 
Jomn Mattianp, Esq., Toronto, C. W., and the offices of the papers in which this adver- 


tisement is inserted. (July 30-t.f.) 





T= 














thiscountry. Ile has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to 12of the best new 
buggy wagons, and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. ‘ 

Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any laige horse speculation on his 
own account, consequently he will be able to aid lis patronsin making sale of their 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 

Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also findcomplete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which willbe as private as they could have them in their 
own stables. Wm. G.HAUN. 

{Dec. &.} 





ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 

TPAUIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles fiom the City Hall, and 5 minutes’ walk 
from the Railroad Depot). 

N. B. Liquors and Cigars of excetlent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. 


ASTOR HOUSE, 
RICES—LADIES ORDINARY, $2 per day. The apartments devoted to families 
exclusively are spacions and elegant. 
ng SEE. As. 
Private Parlors, or suites of rooms, with private table..... 
Parlors extra. 
The charges at this Hotel are regular, and no higher than at other first rate Hotels. 
He URS FOR MEALS. 


[April 9.] 





$2 per day. 
q ay 


Breakfast in Ladies and Gentiemen’s Ordinaries............ 8 o'clock. 
SOT 1G TABI CE ores on dc cocscesscusesdctcewoce 3 os 

$s Oe 6 SEE weit ni dae ceccciedenieusese 3} ss 
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Supper, trom ...... gustéeteaneee ae 
These are the regular hours, but if it su:ts the interest or convenience of our patrons, 
we provide breakfast at any moment between daylight and dinner-time. Dinners for 
one o1 more at any hour. In short, we take pleasure in providing for the wants of our pa- 
trons, without regard to the hour or our own convenience, without extra charge. 
Grateful forthe liberal patronage which has been given to our establishment, we 
pledge ourselves to keep it everin order. We shall endeavor, without ceasing, to ren- 
der everything agreeavle to our guests, and respectfully request theia to give notice of 
any negligence. (June 4-t.f.] COLEMAN & STETSON. 





FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 

™ new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 

Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea- 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May. 
It will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, havin 
both a Table d’Hote anda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large ant 
well ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and anequally 
handsome chamber bv night, will be rented, without board, at from $250 to $10 per week, 
or with beard, at $2 per day. Inthe Restaurant every attainadle delicacy will be served 
up, ina superior manner, at the most reasonavie prices; and the wines, imported ex- 
pressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated cooxs, in every department, have been engaged, 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest description, the 
Subscribe s flatter, themselves that the ** Fra.klin”’ will be found oy all who may favor 

if 


hem witha visit, literally and truly a ‘‘ House of Accommo yy Strangers,” 
J.M SANDERSON & SON. 
Philadelphia, April, 1842 (Apr. 30.) 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 

OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 

to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the estaplishment in that capacity, he is entirely coniident that every attention wih 
be paid to the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
bestow. 

The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 

He pledges himse/f to spare neither trouble or expense in giving 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 

The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. 

N. B. 1s charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state of the times, 
and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 

Lexington, April 23, 1842— [May 7.] J. B. 
GLOBE HOTEL, 

BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 

and extensiveestablishiment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 
pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the reception of company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The plan is pre-eminent 
for convenience, a8 families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, 
nod inany manver agreeable tu theirtaste. The best servants aiways in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spokenin the house. 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up,on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. he choicest wines at reasonable prices. 

In connection withthe hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at ail sexsonable hours for the use of his guests. ; 1? 

The lecation of the hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public oflices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. i 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he hasheretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him acallin any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
66 Broadway, New York. [April 2-ly.3 


satisfaction to his 





wishes. 





CIGARS. 
OHN ANDERSON, No. 2 Wall-street, importer of the most approved brands, has 
constantly on hand an extensive assortment of Cigars, comprising Regalias ,Hunts- 
man, Congress, Panetelas, Vigneros, Canones, Trabucos, Imperials, Damas, Ladies La 
Norma, Dos Companeros, India Cazadores, and Noriega. Also on hand Manilla Cheroots, 
Constantinople and Syrian Smoking Tobacco, paper cigars, &c. 
J. A. has also a branch of hisestavlishment at the corner of Broad-street, Saratoga 
Springs, V. ¥. (Aug. 2l-ly J 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 
‘ip high character of these Pens has induced the attempt on the Dart Of S¢VeFa; me- 
Kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gi//ot—omitting the final t, is now 
inthe market. ‘The public can readily detect it by its unsinished appearance, as well ag 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 

Observe that «ll the gennine are marked in full on each pen, * Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,” or ‘Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

HENRY JESSOP hezs les ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 Joha, corner of Gold-street, where he wi!l keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. { May 8-t.f.} 








EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
AS. T. BACHE, Exchange’ and Commission Broker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel 
Uncurrent money bought and gold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on all parts of the United States and Canada. Bank of England notes and foreign 
gold bought at the best rates. 
All communications addressed to JAS. T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be immediately 
attended to. 





CARD. 
PECK & DEARING'S EXCHANGE OFFICE, 
Augusta, Ga. 
MT CTES and drafts payeblein Georgia, South Carolina, and Alabama, wil! be collected, 
and remit'ed for, upon the inost reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly-.J 
NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. | ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMSRICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, é&c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken bythe Prneipal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worm 
vith comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it cam 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patieuts from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is gi- 
ven to the education ef children whilst under treatment for the care of clubfoot, curva- 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chil- 
dren without detaining them from school, J. KNIGHT, M. D., 

(April 16.) Principal of the Institute. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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Theatrical Notices. 


PARK THEATRE. 
ONDAY, Sept. 5—First night of the new comedy of SUCH AS IT IS, written by 

M J. M. Field, Esq., in which Messrs. Browne, Burton, and Field will appear. 

TUESDAY—Second night of the new comedy of * Snch As It Is.” 

WEDNESDAY—Mr. BROWNE’S farewell Benefit, prior to his departure for England. 

THURSDAY—1 hird night of the new comedy. ‘ 

FRIDAY—Mr. BURTON’S Benefit, and last night but one of his engagement. 

SATURDAY—Last night of the ehgagement of Messrs. Browne, Burton, and Field. 


AUGUSTA THEATRE FOR LEASE OR RENT. 
HE above Theatre is offered for lease or rent, on application to BENJ. F. CHEW, or 
MARTIN FREDERICK, Augusta, Georgia. [Aug 16-t.m.} 


Things Theatrical. 


A large audience was assembled on Monday evening on the occasion of the 
re-opening of Old Drury. The favorite performers were greeted with a hearty 
welcome as they made their appearance upon those boards which have been 
trod in times past by so many brilliant ornaments of the profession. The house 
was in great good humor, and in it were many old city play-goers whose faces 
were as familiar as those of the actors. Many among the audience no doubt 
look upon this theatre as the spot where their earliest taste for dramatic enter- 
tainments was formed, and where their highest dreams of theatrical excellence 
have been realized; but the sensations produced upon again entering those 
time-honored walls, is not very favorable~to a high estimate of any company 
that can at this time be collected. Comparisons and recollections of the past 
forced themselves upon us, for in this place we had witnessed all that is sublime 
and lofty in Tragedy, enjoyed all the wit and humor of Comedy, listened to the 
grandest and sweetest Music, and in the “ Poetry of Motion” had seen displayed 
the most witching embodiment of living statuary. Remembrance of the many 
triumphs here obtained, and thoughts of the master spirits that achieved them, 
would flit before our mind's eye, until for a moment all around seemed like en 
enchanted scene, down whose vista were stationed those old favorites, who, 
during the many past years, have enlivened and delighted us. 

The sounds of the “ National airs,’’ and the rising of the curtain, dispelled 
this pleasing vagary, and gave us instead the comedy of ‘ The Poor Genitle- 
man.” 

Of the performances of most of the actors we have heretofore frequently 
spoken at length, and the public are familiar with their ability and excellence. 
The company, without possessing any very novel features, is still a strong one, 
perhaps the best which could be obtained in this country, and augmented as it 
soon will be by additional talent from abroad, as well as nearer home, we trust 
the season may prove profitable to all concerned. Burron’s Sir Robert Bram- 
ble was quite effective, but was rather too much dependant upon grimace and 
outre acting to please the lovers of chaste acting. Browne played Frederick 
Bramble with great spirit, and bating an unjuvenile appearance, (which he can- 
not help, and all are sorry for,) it was fairly sustained. Pracipe, as Cornet 
Oilaped, has scarce an equal upon any stage. Barry's Lieutenant Worthing- 
ton, although in some respects well done, was far tov solemn and pompous, as 
are nearly all his personations, (save ‘‘the Ghost of Hamlet's daddy,”’) but as 
he never yet was knowr. to smile, we presume he never will. 

Bevvamy played Corporal Foss. He has at all times rather a subdued man- 
ner, but he is a very correct and useful actor. ANnprews played Sir Charies 
Cropland with more ease and uniformity than usual. Fisher was Humphrey 
Dobbins himself. Freetanp (a new man upon these boards) attempted Far- 
mer Harrowby, but looked full forty years too young for the character ; more 
than al!, he knew scarce one word of his part, and the lady (Miss B.)'who went 
on for his wife, for the same reason was “shocking, positively shocking.” 
Wittiims as Stephen Harrowby is still the same as ever. His pale aid 
thoughtful countenance elicits at all times peals of laughter and applause. 


Emily Worthington was played by Miss Hitpretu (formerly of the Boston and 
Philadelphia Theatroce) whe wauld undoubtedly have vchbvewu @ UiMftsuut vneree 


ter for her re-appearance before the Park audience. We have heard her spoken 
of by those who have frequently witnessed her recent performances as a promi- 
sing actress, and it would be unfair to judge of her by a single performance in a 
comedy cast to display a company rather than any member of it. Any lady 
who is able to please all as a leading actress at the Park Theatre, must in- 
deed be a prodigy both in talent and beauty, more especially as for the last ten 
years that situation has been so ably filled in at least one respect. Mrs. 
WueEat ey, who has become almos: identified with the character from having 
played it so frequently and well, was announced as “The Honorable Lucretia 
McTab,” but being accidentally out of town, Mrs. VeRNon volunteered for her, 
and played it remarkably well—in fact she cannot play otherwise. 

The Comedy of ‘ Paul Pry” was the second piece. Burton as the inquisi- 
tive gentleman was rich and droll inthe extreme. Indeed few are able to cope 
with him in this line of characters. Miss (?) Butotp looked and played well as 
usual. 

On Tuesday the curtain rose before a respectable but not crowded house, and 
O’Keefe’s Comedy, of ‘ Wild Oats” was played throughout with spirit and 
vigor. Miss Hitpretu as Lady Amaranth appeared to much more advantage 
than on Monday night ; indeed we could scarcely believe it was the same per- 
son ; so altered was she in appearance, voice, and action.. The part is not sus- 
ceptiole of any great display, but it was played with exceeding judgment and 
quiet beauty. The lady evidently made a favorable impression upon her new 
friends, and rose rapidly in the estimation of those who were inclined to look 
with distrust upon the success of her first night’s performance. We trust she 
may continue so to improve. Browne's Rover was one of his best perform- 
ances and elicited much approbation. The second piece was “ Robert Ma- 
caire,” in which, as all know, Browne and Wittiams are unapproachable, 
How these two men can have played their characters in Robert Macaire so 
long and so well, and still in society keep their hands off other people’s handker- 
chiefs, is almost unaccountable. 

On Wednesday and Thursday ‘‘ London Assurance” was presented, but ne- 
cessarily deprived of a part of its attractiveness of last season. Miss AyREs, 
who is a most capital actress in her own peculiar jine, was out of place as Lady 
Gay Spanker ; indeed, Miss Cusuman formerly made the part so much her own 
by her masterly performance of it, that almost any one would suffer by a com- 
parison with her. Burton plaved Meddle, and played it well. Assotr forgot 




















one of the “ first principles ”.—a knowledge of the text—in playing Charles } 


Courtley. In the love scenes he ought certainly to be “up.” Miss Kats 
Horn, who is engaged for the season, made her first appearance in the farce, 
and promises to become quite an acquisition to the company. Taken collec- 
tively, the opening week has been quite successful. 

The reduction of prices may have a tendency to increase the number of the 
audience, but we think not ; et all events, it seems to paralyse the efforts of the 
management in increasing the attractions for the future, as no decided improve- 
ment cau be effected without money. We have cheap places cf amusement in 
abundance throughout the city, and raising the prices, and giving corresponding 
attraction, would better have become “ the theatre” than the Opposite course. 
The public are, however, the gainers at the present moment, as they obtain 
their amusements one third under price. 

Next week a new comedy will be brought forward, written expressly for this 
theatre, by J. M. Fito, better known to the public as “Straws.” The scene 
is laid at Washington, and the characters without being decidedly “‘ Yankee,” 
are still of our own day and generation. It is to be produced with the whole 
strength of the company, and Mr. Field also takes a part in it. What its suc- 
cess may be, we shall not attempt to predict ; but we bespeak for it “a fair 
field and some favor.” It is named “ Such As It Ts,” and next week our rea- 
ders shall be informed exactly what it is. 

Signor Dr Beenis propores, if he meets with sufficient encouragement, to 


give during the ensuing season, a series of the most celebrated Opera’s, as- 
a by Competent artisics. To warrant its success, a subscri tent teas been 
ag will have admission to the whole course of fifteen nights, 
or twelve dollars. The plan promises to meet with warm favor, 


ae — Seni, 





“ Sceing the Elephant.”—The “ Picayune” has a good report, or story, about 
a man named Jim Griswell, who was hauled up for “ cutting up shines ” ane 
getting ‘‘maxy”’ in New Orleans. His remarks to the Recorder are somewhat 
pathetic :— 

Squire,” said Jim—and his eye showed a desire to assume the melting 
mood—* Squire, it’s a delicate pint for a young man like me to touch on, but 
Jim Griswell will tell the truth if he loses his hat. You see, I came down from 
old Kaintuck with aright decent sort of a broad horn aad considerable plunder. 
I sold them off at a smart chance of a profit, and as I never was in Orleans 
before, I thought I wouldn’t go hum without letting folks know I seed some- 
thin’. So I went on a regular wake snakes sort of a spree, and I went here and 
there, turnin’, twistia’, and doublin’ about until I didn’t know where or who I 
was. But spare my feelings, Squire, and don’t ask me to tell any more. Here 
I am in town, without arock in my pocket, without a skirt to my coat, ora 
crown to my hat, without—but, Squire, I'll say no more, Iv'e seen the elephant, 
and if you let me off now, I’ll make a straight shute for old Kaintuck, and I'll 
give you leave to bake me into hoe cakes if ever you catch me here again.” 
The Recorder let Jim Griswell off on his parole, as he confessed he had * seen 
the elephant.” 








THE TRAGEDIAN’S TRUNK. 





performance, he waited at the stage door, and when | 
what he thought of his acting, all the dramatic vete; 
gico !—oh, Tragico.” 

At supper, Benevolo clasped Luidgi’s hand, and said. « 
have inquired little about your family ; but now that yo 
tell me your name, in order that I may remember and 
What is that name?” = ** Lastacne!” replied the sin 

La France Musicale. 
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SCAN-MAG ABOUT A COUNTESs 
About a fortnight ago, a mysterious paragraph appeared in the « 
saying that a case of jewels beionging to the Lady Augusta Gord Obdsery 
missing, and had been found in the possession of another Jad . bad ber 
This on dit excited great curiosity, and the newspapers have oo re igh ray 
does as to the titled delinquent. Last Sunday the Observer said Biving Iuer, 
to be compelled to state that we have received no authurity to oo Ve rea 
report, which we noticed last week, of a lady of rank having been fatale ite 
session of jewellery lost by Lady Augusta Gordon. As the snin at 10 Po, 
implicated in this scandal is in every person's mouth, we think jt ri he the lad, 
the attention of the Earl of Winchilsea to a report in which he = C0 entry 
deepest interest.” St feel iy 





On a fine summer day, in 1812, a fat gentleman, and one of great importance, 
judging by appearances, was walking in much agitation before the door of an 
inn at Naples; from time to time he raised his hand to his forehead as if in de- 
spair, and in search of some expedient that might extricate him from a woful 
predicament. ‘‘ Woe! woe!” exclaimed he, ‘‘ thus to stop short on one’s 
road—not fulfil one’s engagements—’tis dreadful ! ‘tis unendurable.”’ 

“ What possesses you, Signor Benevolo!”’ inquired the landlady. 
do you torment yourself so ?”’ 

“Why! you ask me whv! Don't you know that I must be, after to-mor- 
row, at Salerno, to play tragedy !” 

** And what of it, Signor Benevolo?” 

“ What of it? I have a superb conpany, a splendid princ ess with eyes like 
two black diamonds, and an enrapturing voice, to drop through two lips of roses 
the poet’s harmonious lines. I have also an admirable comic actor, with a hor- 
rible face—a fellow that reminds one of Sancho Panza, who laughs and weeps 
to perfection ; in short Heraclites and Democritus in the same body.” 

“ Well, then,”’ said the landlady, *‘ why are you so sad *” 

“Sad! I may well be sad. WhatamI todo! I have no tragedian, no 


6“ Why 


to my Salerno performances; farewell to the golden receipts [ had so surely 
counted upon !” 

And the poor impresario raised his hand to his burning head and walked to 
and fro in agony. 

‘* This,” cried the landlady, “is certainly unfortunate !” 

After a pause, however, her eyes sparkled with joy, and she added, ‘I tell 
you what, Signor Ber.evolo, | have much regard for you ; [ wish you well, and 
think I can immediately prove it; [ have what you want.”—* A tragedian !”— 
Ay, a tragedian; a young man of this city, who has fled from his family to go 
on the stage, and who needs but the tragic dagger to make a fortune, and that 
of his impresario.”—* Blessed Virgin !’’ exclaimed the delighted Benevolo, 
‘what luck!’ Where is your tragedian? Fetch him forthwith, or somebody 
else will march off with him. Make haste.” 

Benevolo’s exhortation was superfiuous, his patroness had already vanished, 
and soon returned holding by the hand a fat boy. ‘ Here,” said she, with 
triumphant looks, “‘here is your man.” ‘* What! a mere child,” said the ma- 
nager, with a groan; ‘‘ would you have that lubder represent Roman Empe- 
rors and the Tribunes of the Republic ?” ‘I tell you,” returned the landlady, 
“that this lad will make his way—look at him closer; see what gestures, 
what attitudes he has, and what expression there is in his countenance.” 

The little fellow had begun reciting some tragic lines of Dante, converting 
the flaps of his threadbare greatcoat into the most dignified drapery he could. 

Benevolo’s face brightened up. ‘ Bravo, bravo, bravissimo!” exclaimed he 
“you will do admirably in Otello. You will make a superb Moor when well’ 
blackened ; your hand, my boy, I take you, I pay your travelling expenses ; 
and moreover, in the meanwhile, here are twenty gold ducats in the way of 
pocket money ; does that suit you !”’ . 

* Vastly,” replied the boy. ‘ What is your name t’—“ ere, it Luid- 
gi! What ?”—* Luidgi, and nothing more,” answered the landlady. ‘the boy 
has reasons not to tell his family name, it might restore him to his paternal 
ranf + And T eunpase.” added Renevolo. with a «mile. ‘the stray eheep had 
rather not go back. Well, well, let him be Luidgi’s tout court, and let us be 
off; fetch your luggage at once, my first tragedian, mount a mule, and trot 
along by my side. Come, quick, quick !” 

An hour after, Benevolo, young Luidgi, the Princess with the diamond 
eves, the buffoon, and whole dramatic corps, started from the capital of the 
Two Sicilies. 

The impresario, on arriving at Salerno, failed not te issue bills right and left 
proclaiming the impending deJut of the young tragediaa Luidgi in a most im- 
portant character; he represented him to the public as a wonderful phenome- 
non for his great talent and tender years. However hazardous this prepara- 
tory manceuvre, it entailed no disappointment. An enormous crowd filled the 
theatre on its opening night. So far, so well. Already was Benevolo rubbing 
his hands: already was Luidgi dressed up in imperial robes, trying the attitudes 
best suited to the masters of the world, and already did the reports from the re- 
ceipt coffer fill all behind the curtain with the sweetest anticipations, when, 
alas! an unexpected occurrence marred present and future prospects. Just as 
the debutant stepped forward amidst the exhilirating acclamations of the public, 
six stern looking personages followed in double quick time, and pounced upon 
the youthful Emperor. They were so many sbirrt who seized his Majesty, ib 
virtue of an order of Joachim Murat, King of Naples. They acted in behalf of 
Luidgi’s family, and were instructed to bring the wanderer back to the Acade- 
my of Music, where, previous to his flight, he studied under the superintend- 
ance of the eminent professor Marcello Pervino. 

‘Oh, oh! that so promising a tragedian should be thwarted in his vocation !” 
roared Benevolo in despair. ‘ Don’t cry, good friend,” said Luidgi, clasping 
his band, ‘I shail have my turn, and be a tragedian, in spite of them.”— 
‘That’s all very well, but inthe meantime my receipts are done for.”—** Ne- 
ver mind that, I’|l make up for it some day,” added the lad, whu was struggling 
in the hands of the alguazils. ‘ And the twenty ducat: I have transferred from | 
my pocket to yours?’’—*I’ll return them in this worli; if not, you will be 
sure to be rewarded for them in the other.” 


premier sujet. I cannot procure one, and all my plans are frustrated. Farewell | 


Immediately under this is a second paragraph stating that “ Jor, 
. é H : S ; ord and Lad 
| Winchilsea are on the point of leaving England for the continent. [, _ 
| that his lordship applied at the Foreign Office for his passport on Ww ; ®t 
| The noble pair are, we believe, now enjoying the seclusion of his lord ey, 
| lightful seat in Kent.” SID sd 
| As the party is actually named here, there can be no delicacy about 
ter. The noble thief is a grand-niece of the Duke of Wellington, = 
| The jewels were missed by the owner, Lady Winchilsea was IN 8 Situarin 
| have access to them, and was suspected from former circumstances “He ; 
band, (the bluff, plain man who fought a duel, in 1829, with the Duke me, 
_lington,) plainly asked Lady Augusta Gordon if she suspected his wife _ 9 
reply was, “Ido.” ‘ Then,’’ said he, ‘I will search her trunks before w.” 
| He did, and in her jewel case was found the missing jewels. “ They = 
| Lady Augusta’s,” said the Countess, * but they are my property,” = . 
| eller from whom Lady Augusta had purchesed them was sent for, and - in 
| identitied them by certain marks which, when he sold them, he had noted . 
day book. There was no use in farther denial, so the Countess Winchi. 
then admitted that she had taken the jewels off of Lady A. Gordon's tay. 
meant to have soldthem. The Lady and her Lord have quitted Englay) 

The Earl of Winchilsea married his second wife in 1837. It was clon, 
love match upon bis side, as she had no fortune. The Ear! is a man olienc ; 
| property, and could afford to take a poor, pretty, proud wife. | 

Before the Earl's marriage, he received a shower of anonymous ietiets zs» 
ing him that his intended was qualified to be the wife to Barrington, the pp). 
pocket. But the Earl married her. It is now said that the lady has repea 
stolen articles of vertu from the houses of the nobility with whom she vis " 
—that servants have been suspected and accused, whereas she was the dey. 
quent,—and that several fashionable shopkeepers had, from time to time, Key, 
sharp look-out on the lady, knowing by experience, that she, as well as other 
| of the female aristocracy, had a passion for pilfering. The shopkeeper heen 
| that in such case, his cue is not to expose the party, but to put down en ite, 
| her bill, which will cover the loss! 

This affair has made a great “ sensation” in London. The Queen has hy 
the curiosity to inquire into it, and intimated, I am told, that Lady Winch 
would never be received at her Court. [am surprised at Lord Winchilsea’s py. 
ing abroad with his disgraced wife, as it was believed he had made up his moi 
never again to see her. Lord Maidstone who, in 1837, brought O'Connel » 
book before the House of Commons, for calling that assembly “ six hundre 
scoundrels,” is Lord Winchilsea’s eldest son by his first marriage with \i 
daughter of Lord Mansfield. 

A report got out, semehow or other, that the Princess [Royal is unable » 
walk, from some infirmity in her feet. She has been taking airings on poy. 
| back, but she can and coes walk as well as any other child of her age. Sy 
and the little Prince of Wales ure as healthy and forward as any children 
their years can be. They were both seen by a friend of mine, when the Ques 
was at Claremont the other day, and I am giying you his report. A large abe 
cloth was spread on the lawn before the door, and the Prince of Wales ww 
sprawling on it in such a manner as to show that he doesn't wear drawers. The 
Princess wes toddling on the grass, riding a stick, and apparently enjoying ber 
self extremely. The two children appeared strong and sturdy. Their parent 
are exceedingly fond of them. I happen to know that the Queen was desirous 
of — the elder child, but Sir James Clarke said it would not serve mother 
or child. 

Queen Adelaide's health is pretty nearly re-established. Six months ago. 
insurance office would have issued a policy upon her life, at 95 per cent. pre 
mium. Now, it is not unlikely that she may live for twenty years, to draw ter 
£100,000 a year, which she disburses in such a manner that half cf it, at le, 
is expended in acts of charity, benevolence, and piety. 

At Glasgow, the “ banns of marriage between Adelaide Kemble,” were regu 
larly called in that church, and the belief is that they were married there ls 
week. Sartoris is not (as was said,) any relation to Admiral! Sartoris, oUt 
British service. He is a Spanish noble, of great rank. When he told his si 
ters that he intended marrying Miss Kemble, they charged him to tell her ‘0, 
if he did, they never would acknowledge or speak to her. He faithfully deliver 
ed the message, and Adelaide Kemble reolied, ‘* When I marry you, ! hava 
desire to marry your family, so I am obliged to your sisters for relieving mt"! 
the trouble of knowing them!” 

Miss Kemble, oy the way, was married before, to an Italian nobleman, * 
died about two years ago. By him she had two children, who are now at Mat 
with their father’s family. Foreign Correspondence of the Une 








The Daniel Boon of the Press.—The editor of the Washingtonian, ~~ 
rance paper, published at Canton, Ohio, gives the following description ofa 
Pike, a house partner of his, but uow editor of the Circleville Watchm 

“Mr. Pike and I published a newspaper in 1837 among the Miami Indians 
in the State of Indiana.—It was a great partnership that. We had two wage 
paying subscribers, one who liquidated his subscription with white beans 
other with saw logs. Godfrey, the Chief, took five pepers, and could rear 
a word. Our paper was called the ‘ Peru Forester,” and being printed ia 
woods that title was appropriate. och 

“The town of Peru had many magnificent names for its streets, one 
Pearl, Broadway, &c., which streets exhibited the animating and bustling *? 





The sdirri departed, with the tragedian manque in their safe custody. ‘ At 
least,” said Benevolo to himself, recovering some composure, ‘* | have not lost 
:all. The boy has left his trunk here, and I may perhaps repay myself in this 
world.” Luidgi had, indeed, furgotten his trunk, which was not only a large, 
but also avery heavy one. The impatient zmpresario hastened to break open 
its lock, and seize upon its weighty contents, but, to his utter consternation, it 
proved crammed with sand, and nothing else ! 

Luidgi, duly apprised of the miseries which attend the debu/ant in the 
dramatic line, had taken with him the said sand trunk, to give himself a re- 
spectable appearance in the inns and hotels he might honor with his custom. 
The indignant manager immediately addressed him the following from Sa- 
lerno :— 

“ You are a regue.... You have left in my hands an object of no value.... 
Your conscience will repreach you with this. But what grieves me most is, 
that you will not be a tragedian.”’ 

To this laconic note Luidgi returned as laconic an answer. 

“ You ere a fool....Keep the pledge, such as it is....1 will redeem it before 
ten years elapse with ten times more money than I have had from you,and that 
by playing tragedy.” 

t en, twenty years passed, and Benevolo heard not from his runaway Empe- 
ror. Atlength, he gave up all hopes. ‘The boy,” said he to himself, “ has, 
no doubt, forgotten me, the more so as he has very clearly failed to keep the first 
part of his promise. He is singirg operas instead of acting noble tragedies, 
What folly !” 

One day, however, and that was five years ago, Benevolo, who lived very 
humbly ir a garret at Naples, received the following lines :— 

‘Come and see me forthwith, my old friend; bring the trunk and the 
sand, I will redeem it ; here are five hundred francs for your travelling ex- 


enses. 

: “ Luipat, Rue Richelie, No. 102, Paris.” 
Benevolo was astounded and delighted. He started with the trunk, and 
soon arrived at Paris, where his old comedian received hin @ bras ouverts. 

‘* Here, old friend,” said Luidgi, whose person had assumed enormous rotun- 
dity, “ here is a deed that secures to you an annuity of 1,200 francs; it is the 
ransom of my Salerno luggage.” ‘So much money!” exclaimed the ex-ma 














with my embonpoint.” ‘* Well, well, then, I will; one thing only mars my 


promised me tobe. Excuse this weakness in an old comedian.” ‘You, then, | a 
think that I have not kept my word!” «Tobe sureI do.” “If that is the 
case, here is an order for the Italian theatre. 
and we shall sup together afterwards.” 

On that very evening Benevolo was seated in a stall at the theatre, and filled 
with emotion and delight. Luidgi played the Doge in Otello. At the part 








| postmaster, justice of the peace, land agent, pettifogger, 


nager, “‘I dare not accept it.” ‘ Take it, take it; my fortune has kept pace | ubsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones in that proportion. 


happiness, and it is, that you are a singer instead of a tragedian, which you had | serted unless paid for in advance. Gentlemen in the country 


pertment and to Blood Stock be addressed to Wu. T. PoR?ER ; 


vents 
tacle of stumps, trees, and weeds as high asa man's head. The stirring ad 
which transpired in this interesting city imperiously demanded a ~~ 
chroniclers, and Pike and I were at hand to discharge that important ™ 
tion. : oa and dis 
‘Pike wrote poetry and I dipped considerably into State politics, al 
cussed in a learned manner every question of interest to the few sett ws 
Indians. Pike was a queer fish. He had more irous in the fire than a - 
ever knew. Besides being editor and printer, he kept the Broadwey bot oe 
canal contractol, ve 
chant, overseer of the poor, painter, had been a schoolmaster, and @ wi a 
rer, was twice a widower, was brought up a Huaker, and the last t! sige 
him he was a Baptist preacher, had married a third wife, was an auctiov®™ 
what moreI know not!” 


Rubini contemplates giving a série’ of cdnéerts in some of the Para 
towns, commencing we believe at Birmingham. After his farewell “ — 
at her Majesty’s Theatre, which will close about the 20th instant. ¢ be 
primo tenor, we understand, has accumulated an independent fortune, ‘on 
has, however, no family to inherit. He has received liberal! offers 


Petersburg to perform next winter at the imperial theatre there. == 
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